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The Hiftory Of 

Pericles, Prince of Tyre. 



Enter Gower* 

I O ling a fong that old wasfung, 

* From afhci, ancient Gower is come, 
Afiuming mans infirmities. 

1 To gi'd your earc.and pleafe your oiei ; 
, It hath beene fung at Feftiuals, 

On Ember cues, and holy-daie* 

And Lords and Ladies in their liucs, 

Haue read it for reftoratiues : 

Thepurchafeistomake men glorious. 

Et bottttm quo Anttquitts eo melius : 

If you, borne inthefe latter times. 

When wits more ripe, accept my Rimes : 

And that to heare aB old man ling. 

May to your wifhespleafu re bring 
I life Would wjflr, and might 
Wafte it for you like Taper- light. 

This Antioch ,ihm } Ant iochus the great. 

Built vp this City for bis chicfeflfcate; 

The fairefi in all Syria. 

I tell you what mine Authors fay : 

^his King vneohim cookc a pecrc. 

Who died, and left a female heire. 

So b«ckfoiac,blithc,and full of face. 





Pericles prtnce efljre 

As heauen had lent her a! 1 his grace : 

With whom the Father liking cooke, 

Ana her co jnceli did prouokc : 

Bad child, wovle father, to entice bis ovvne. 

To cuill lliould he doac by none : 

But cutloiTie, what they did begin. 

Was with long vie, accounted tx> finite, 

Tn: beauty ol this fi ifiiij Dame, j| ^ , || •: 

Made many Princes th. ther frame, . 

ToTccke her as a bed-fellow. 

In marriage plcal'ures, play-ftl ow : 

W hich to preuent, he made a Law , 

Tokeepchcr (liilacd m*n in awe, 

Th it who fo a,k r . her tor Ids wife, 

H: Riddle told no .loft hishfe ,* 

.Sofor hei many <-f wight did die, 

As yon grim It okes doteftifte* 

Wna' enfuesto the judgement of vnir eye, 

I giue my cauls, who belt can uiftifie 1 Exit* 

Eater tl>nt':cbtts Prince Pendular, d follower J. 
AnrYong prince of lyre, yon haue at large receiucd. 
The danger of the taske you vndertake. 

Per I haue( Anttechitt)md withalouie emboldned 
with the glo.y of her piaffe, ibii'.ke death no hazard, 
lotbisenterprize. , ... 

Ant.M* fickc bring in our daughter, cloatneqUKe* 
Tor cmhracements, euen of 1 oue binvelfe j 
At whole conception till Lnema reigned. 

Nature this dowry ganc.toglad her prcfettCf, 

The Senate htanftol planets all did fit. < 

tfe kuitin her this belt pcrfedlior.s 

Enter Anticchm Daughter* 

Per. Set where fhe comes,app areld lik e the SpuDg, 
Graces her fudic$s,and iier though the King, 

Ofcusry vertue glues renownc to men 




tjliii; | 



Perk let Prince of Tyre . 

Her face the bookc of praifes, were as read. 

Nothing but curious pleafur«,as from thence 
Sorrow wereeuer rackt, and telly wrath 
Could neuer be her milde companion. 

You Gods that made me man,and lway in loue 
Thar haue enaflm’d defire in my breft. 

To taftetbe fruiteof yon celeftiall ttee, 

[Or die in thcaduenturc] be my iielpcs, 

As I am (bribe arid leruant to your will. 

To compaffe fuch a bondleffe bappineffe. 

Anti, Prince Pcric'es. 

fZV.Tnat would be forme co great Antiechtu 
Ant. Before thee Hands this faire Hefpemtes , 

With golden fruit, but dangerous to be toucht .• 

For <1 a,h like dragons here affright thee hard. 

Her face iike heauen, intices thee to view 
Her count!' IT’ glory, which deft rtmuft gaine; 

And v> hich without defect becaule thjne eye 
Prefumcs to reach, all the whole beape mull die, 
Yoniometimes famous Princes like thy felfe, 
Drawneby report, aduenrurous by delire, 

Tel! thee with Ipecehleffe tongues, and femblancc pakj, 
That without couering, l'aue yon field of ftar res, 

Heere they Hand martyrs, flame in Cupids was res : 

And with.deadcheekesaduifethee to defill. 

For going on deaths net, whom none refi ft. 

Per. Amuthnt 1 thaohe thee, who hath taught 
My fraile mortality to know i t iclfe, 

And by thofc fcarefull obieefs to prepare 
This body, like to them, to what 1 mull: 

For death remembred, fliould be like aMyrrour 
Who tcls vs, life’s but breath, to truft it erior : 

He make my will then, and as fleketnen do, 

Who know the world, fee heauen, out feeling woe. 
Gripe not at earthly ioyes , as erft they did j 
So I bequeath a happy peace to you, * 

Aadall good men, as eucry Prince ftiould do 

A 3'. 
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Ter teles PrinceofTyre. 

My riches to the earth from whence they came? 

But my vn fuppofed fire of Loue to you, 
Tbusreadyforthe way of life or death, 

I waitc the fharpeft blow ItAntiochuf] 

Scorning aduicc ; read the conclufion then ? 

Which read and not expounded, tis decreed. 

As thefe before, thou thy felfe fhall bleed. 

Dattgk. Ofall faid yet, thou prouc prolperous, 

Of all ftid yet, I wifh thee hapinefle. % 

Feu Like a bold Champion I affumc the Liftes, 

Nor afkc ad u ice of any other thought, 

Eut faithfullneffeand courage. 

7 he Riddle. 

I am no Viper, jet 1 feede 

On mothers flejh which did me breed: 

I fought a hufband tn which labour, 

1 found that \indneffe in a father. 

Hee’s father, fonne, and husband milde , 

I Mother, Wife, and jet his Childe: 

Mew they may be, and yet in two . 

As you will Hue yefolue it you. 

Sharpe phyficke is the laft ; but O you powers 1 
That giues heauen counties eyes to view mens afts, 
Why cloud they not their fights perpetually. 

If this be true, which makes mcc pale to reade it, 

Faire glaffe of light, Ilou’d you and could ftill. 

Were not this glorious Casket ftor’d with ill : 

But I muff tell you , now my thoughts reuolr, 
for hee’s no man on whom perfections wait 
That knowing finne within, will touch the gate? 

You are a faire Vy©ll,and your fence the firings, 
Whofingcrdto make man his lawfitll rnnfickc. 

Would draw heauen downo,and all the Gods to hearken, 
But being plaid vpon before your time. 

Hell onely dauncetb at fb harm a chime ; 










Ter ides Vrince of 'tyre. 

Good Tooth, I care not for you. 

Anti, Frince Pericles, touch notvpon thy life. 

For that’s an article within our Law, 

As daugerous as the reft your times expirde 
Either expound now, or rceeiuc yeur fen ten ce. 
Per/.Great King, 

Few loue to heare the finttes they lone to a&e, 

T, would braid your felfe too tneane for me to teH it s 
Who hath a booke of all that Monarehs do, 

Hee’s more fecure to keepe itfhut, then Ihewnc : 

For vice repeaced,is like the wandring winde, 

Blowes duft in others eics, to fpread it felfe; 

And yet the end ofall is bought thus deare. 

The breath is gone, and the fore eics fee cleare. 

To flop the aire would hurt them theblindeMole caft 
Copt hils coward heauen , to tell the earth is throng’d 
By mans oppreflion, and the poors worme doth diefor’t 
Kings are earths Gods : in vice their law’s their will. 
And if loue ftray,who dares fay, loue doth ill. 

It is enough you know, and it is fir ; 

What being more Knowne.gtowes weife to {mother it. 
All loue the wombe that their being bred. 

Then giue my tongue Jikel eaue to loue my head. 

Heauen that I had it; he has found the meaning,. 
But I will gloze with him. Young Prince of Tyre, 
Though by the tenour ©f your firiH editfb. 

Your expofition mif- interpreing. 

We might proceed tocounfel of your daics ; 

Yet hope, fuccecding from fo faire a tree. 

As your faire felfe, doth tune vs Gthoswtifc : 

Forty ciaics longer we do refpite you. 

If by which time our fecret be vndone, 

This mercy fhewes wee’l ioy in fuch a fonne : 
then >y° ur « n tcrtaine fhall be 
As doth D c fi t our honour,and your worth. Exit 
' Manet Pericles folus 

Ter .How conrtefie would feeme to couer finne. 
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f tricUt priwfTjrt, 

When what is done is like an hipocritc. 

The w hich is good in nothing but in fight* 

If it be true chat I interpret talie. 

Then were it certaine you were not fo bad. 

As with fouls Inccft to abufe yousfoule : 

Where now you both a father and a lonne. 

By your vntimely clafping* with yourchilde, 

( Which pleafures fit* an'- buiband.noc a lather; 
An« fh; an eater of her mothers flefh, 

By the dt filinir, of her parents bed. 

And both ).ke ferpents are, who though they feed 
On fwccteft flower*, yet they poy ion breed 
Antioch fart well/or wifedome fees thok men 
Blufh notin a&ions blacker then the. ingtir. 

Will fliew no coutfe to keepe them from tne light.* 
One finne [I know] another doth prouoke t 
Murder* as Rtere tolufL as flame to itnoake ? 
poyfon and treafon arc the hand* of 
I, and the Targe** toputofrthcftiamc, 

Then leaft mv life be crape to keepe you cleat*. 

By flight He &un the danger which I tote. ^ 

Enter Antitchstt. 

Anti. He hath found the meaning, 

For which we meant to baue his head, . 

He muft not hut to trumpet for b my ittfawf, 

Nor tell the wotld, Anttwb 4oth finne 
In fuch a loathed mannea,- 4 ^ 

And therefore inflantly ini# Prince muitoi*, 

For by his fall, my honour muft keep* hie# 

Who attends vs there? 

Enter Tbdtnrd. 

Th«h Doth your highncfic call? 

Ants.Thnliard you ate©* ©ur Chamber, 

And our mindepertakes her prtuate s&mni 
To your (ecrefie ; and for your faith! olnitfe 
Wc w>H aduanceyou Thnsnrd ; 
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PertsTes 'Prince of Tyre* 

Behold, heir’* peyfon and beer’s gold, 

yVe hate the Prince of 7jre, and thou muft kill him, 

It fits thee not to aske the reafon why ? 

Becaufe'we bid it r fay is it done ? 

Tb«l. My Lord , tis donc. 

Entfr 4 (jMtjfcngtr, 

^rfEnough. Let your breath code your felfe , telllngyour 
bade.' 

Mclf. My Lord Prince Pericles is fled. 

Ant. As theu wiItIiue.ftyeafte r> anJ like an arrow .liot from 
a well exponent Archer hilts the markc his eye doth leuell it :(6 
do thou nenrr retutne , vnleffe thou fay .Prince *Ptricles is dead. 

Tb*j, My Lord, if I can get him withinmy piftols length, He 
make him fure enough : fo farewell to your higbnelfe. 

Ant. rW/Wadiru, till Ttricltt be dead, 

My heart can lend n© fuccour to my head. Sxit , 

' Enter Pericles reithbit herds. 

Per Let none diP^tbcvt: 

Why fhould this change of thoughts. 

The fid companion duU-cyde melancholy, 

By me fo vfed , a, guc ft as npt an houre. 

In the dayes glorious walk.e ot peaccfull night, 

The toombe where griefe ftjouW fteepe, can breed me quiet, 
Here pleafores court mine : yes, and mine eyes Inun them, 

And danger which I feard, is at Antioch , 

Whofe arme feemes farre too fhort to hit me here, 

Yet neuer pleafuics art canioy my fpirits. 

Nor yet the other diftance comfort me .* 

Then it is thus, that paffioES oftheminde. 

That hanc their firft conception by mif dread, 

H ue after nourifhment and life by care • 

And what was fit ft but fcare,what might be done. 

Grow?* elder now, and cares it be not done. 

Andfo with me; the great Antiechns, \ 

Gainft whom I am to little to contend, 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Since hec’s fb.gvoat v can make his will bis acfe, 

\V ill thinkc me fpe aking, though I lwiare to filencc. 
Not bootes it rraee to fay I honour, 

If he fufpcft l may diftionour him. 

And what may make him bkifh hi being knownc, 
With boftile forces hce’l orefpreadthe land, 

And with the flint of warre will looke fohuge, 
Amazement flrall driiie courage from the ftace ; 
Ourmenbee vanquifht,cre they do refill. 

And fubic£lspuni flu that neucr thought offence, 
Whiehcareof them, not pity of my lelfc, 

Who once no more but as the noppes of trees, 

Which fence the roote.s they grow by, and defend them, 
Make both my body pine, and my foule langmfh. 

And punnifh that befbie that be would punifh. 

I, ford Ioy and all comfort in your facted breft. 
it Lord. And keepe your mimie till yc rctume to vs 
peacefull and comfortable. 

Hell. Peace.peai e. and giue experience tongue ; 
They do abule the King that flatter trim. 

For flattery is the Bello wes bio wes vp fin* - 
’the thing the which is flattered buc a fparke, 

.To which chat fparke gn.es heart and ftrouger growing. 
Where 3 * rt proofe cb? dient and in order, 

Fits Kings as they are men.for they may erre, " 

When S gniorfooth here doth proclaime peace, 

He flatters you, and makes warre vpen your life. 
Prince pardon me , or (hike me if you plcafc. 

I cannot be much lower then my knees. 

Per. Allleaue vs elfc . buc let your cares orc-looke ; 
What Chipping aod what 1 1 ding in our Hauen, 

And then retume to vs : Helltedntu thou haft 
Moou’d vs : what feefl thou in ont lookes ? 

Hell. An angry brow dread Lord. 

Per, If there b - lb'chti dart in Princes frownes, 
How tjm ft thy tongue moue anger tooui face ? 



Ter kies Prince ojT yre. 

r *c Hell.How dares the planets lookr vp to heancn. 

From whence they hauc their nounfhment? 

Per . Thou kno weft I haue power to take thy life from thee. 
Hctt l haue ground the axe my lelfc, 



Do you bue ftrike the blow. 
Per. Rile pr«t he 






pr«t bee rife, fir dowre, thru art i*o flatterer, 

I thanke thee for it, and l eauen to bid, 

1 hat Kings fhould let their cates bearc their faults hid 
Fit Couneellor.aud feruant for a Prince, 
who by thy wiledome makes a Prince thy feruant, 
what wouldft thou haue me do ? 

Hell. To be, ne with patience fuch griefe*,. 

As your felfe do lay vpon your lelfc. 

Per. Thou fpeakeft like a Poy fition, HelttcanM 
That minifttrs a portion vnto me, 

That thou wouldft trentb.e to receiuc the felfe, 

Atteud me then ;I went to Antioch , 
whereas thou k«owrt(3gaiuft the face of deaths 
I fought the purchafc of a glorious beauty, 

From whencean ifluc I might propigate, 

Are arincs to PriiKes,an'd bring ioycsce Subicdis: 

Her face was to rtiino eye beyond ail wonder, 

The refl (harke in thine cate (as blackc asinceft, 

Which by my knowledge iound.the fitrfnj; fa: her, , 
Sccir^ <J not to flrike,but ltKOOthe : But thon kuowft this, 
' istiine to fcarc, y / hen t y pa ntifeem c to kifte a 
w bicb fearc lb grew in me I hither fled 
Vndtr the houeringof a careful night. 

Who fetnPd my good Pott (Son and being here, 
Bechou^ht what was pafl,w bat might fuccced* 
knew him tyrannous, and tyrants fcarc 

Decreafe not, but grow falter tht n the ycares.- 

Tk . ” uidiic d-inke ,as no do'udt he doth, 
hat i fliouid open to the liftening ayre, 
ow many worthy Princes bloud were thecl, - 
i.9, keepe his bed of blackuefffe vnlaid o, 

1 9 lop that doubt, hee 1 fid this Land with armes, 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre* 

An 1 m ike precc.icc of wrong that I haue done him, 

When aii toe mine, if I may call offence, 

Maft feelewarrcs blow, wife 1 featei not inhoe ertte : 

Which lone to all, of which thy fclfc art one, 

Who now rcproacdlt me for it. . 

Hd. AbflV Hr. 

<p er \ Drew-fliepe out of mine eve* , b.OjHio.n my cheekcs, 
Mtifi ig in my miride, vvitlVthoufaniJ dbribes 
How I might ftope them tenipeft ere if came, 

A id finding little comfort tore! cue them, 

1 thought ic princely cha ity to gf 'the thcim 

u7L Well my Lord, fihtcyotVhmegiUvn att leiUC tb fpeake 
Freely wiil Ifpeake, Antiachtuyou fcaie. 

And iullly too I thinks yoa feare the tyrant. 

Who cvtiicr by pubhke warre , or priuace creafoti; 

Will take away your life .• therdfoic my tot'd', gbe «auellfor a 
while, till tint his rage and anger be fdrgbf , or rill the Dgftinies 
do cut his thred of life : yourRukdiW&’to any.ifvntome, day 
feruenoe light more faicHfull then lie be. 

Per, Ido not doub: thy faith,. 

But ftiotsld he wrong hay liberties irimy abferice . 

Hell. Wec’l mingle onSrbloudsrogesher in the earth, 

From whence wee had our being ranid our brrkhl 

Per. Tyre ,1 now looke frotii thCe then, ana to TbHrjue 
Intend my trauaile, where lie hcaare fionthCe; 

And by whofe Letters lie difpbft fny felfe, 

Tne care I had and haue of Subfc6>$ g •>«<!, v 

On thee I lay,whofc vvifedome* ftrength can bfcacc it* 
lie take thy word for faith not askc thine oath* 
who Shuns not to breaks on£, vhH cracke both. 

But inourorbes we liueforou d irid tafc* 

That time «f both this truth (hall neeic conuince, 

Thou fheweft a fubic&s fhinc,I a true prince. 

Enter Thdi&rA foteu. flT g 

That- So, this is Tyre, and this is the Court , hedtt !»“ , 

King Pericles d it I do it not, I am furc to be ha n fe e ^ 
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Percies Prmitoj Tyre. 

* C ' l Wc il 8 I percctue he was a vfiftfellbWiand had good difcieti- 
on that being bid to askd wlttairfiee' would oftfiCKiiig , defired 
hee might know none of his fecrets. Now do I fee hec had fome 
reafonfer it : for if a King bidamanbee avtllairie , hec is bound 
by the indenture of his oath to bC one. 

Huflu heere comes the Lords of Tyre. 

E tiler ticiieatitis, Efcaties , rrith ether 

Leidref lyre ♦ 

HeR. Yonfha’lnot need, my ftllow-Peeres of Tyre, further 
to queflion me ot yoiir Kir gs departure : his fealed Cotrimiflton 
left m trull with me , udtli ipCake fuflicicndjr, hec's gone to tra- 
uell. 

Thai. How ? the Ring .gene ? 

JW. If further yet you will bee fatiffied, (why as it were yn- 
licenc’d-of your loues) he wbuld depint ? lie giuc fomelight vn- 
toyou : Being at Antteeh. 

Thai. What ftc.TiAnttorb, 

Eel Royall Antioch (on what Cali ft I know nor)tooke fome 
difplealurcat him,rt lealfhe iudgcdfo : and doubting that hec 
had erred or finned, to fhew his forrow, hce would correct hirn- 
fclfe; fo putts himfelfc vino the fliip-mans toyle , with Whom 
each minute threatens life ot death. 

Thai. Well 1 pcrtciuc I ib'iil not beC hanged riow , although 
I would , but fince Hec’s gbrie , the Rings Seas mull pleafe : hee 
feapte the Land, to pCrilh at the Sea : lie ptfcfent my fclfe, Peace 
to the Lords of Tyre. 

Hel Lord Tbaliard from Anttechus is Welcome. 

Thai. From him I come with manage Vnto Princely Pericles 
but fince my landing 1 haue vuderftobd, your Lord hath be- 
took e himfelfc to vnkriowdc tr¥uail«s,my tru ffage mull returnc 
from whence it came. 

Hell, Wc haue no reafon to defire it, commend. cl to our Ma- 
fier,not toys ; yet ere you fl»all depart, tins wc dtfire as friends 
to Antioch, we may fell in Tyre. Extent. 
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Pericles Prince ef Tyre . 

Enter Cleon the Q euernor efTharfitt, 'with hit 
wife and others. $ 

Clan. My DieviJ!a } {ha\\ we reft vs here. 

Arc! by relating tales of Others griefes, 

S?e if t’wiil teach vs lofibrgecour ownc ; 

‘Dion. That were to blow at nrc in hope to q&such it, 
/=or who d;gs hils b caufe they do afpire, 

Throvvcs downe one Mountaine to caft vpa h'gher .• 

O my d ilire (ltd Lord ,euen luch our grieies are. 

Here they arc but felt, and feena with mifehiefes eics, 
But like ro Groties being top:, they higher rife. 

Cli0t4, O Diot4 Zoi4 9 

Who wantech {pod, and vv ill not fay he wanes it. 

Or can conceal e his hunger till hefamifh? 

Our tongues and forrowes do found deepe : 

Ourwoesir totheayre/our eyesto we pe, - . 

Till tongues etch breath that may pro&aime 
Them louder ,that if heauenfl iiTibcr while 
Their c eatdres want, they may awake 
Their helpers to comfort them. 

Jie thendiicouife our woes tek fencrallyeares. 

And wanting breath i a ipcake, helpc me with wares, 
Dto». He do my b.ft Sir. 

Qem . This / ore whidi I hauethegouernment, 

ACicty,on wbpni plenty held full hand : 

Torrichcs ftrewd* her lisire c icu ehe ftrccccs, 

Whole towers bote heads ib high i they kift the clouds, 
Ani (bangers Here bcb&’ld,. but wondrr d at, 

Whoic m n and damesfo ictccd and adorn d. 

Like one another* to trim them by / 

There tabic* wens lior'd tufl, so glad the light. 

And not fo muelrto feede on as delight,- 

All pou;rty was fcornd, and pride fo great, 

The name of helpe grew odious to repeat, 4 
IX/^.pntistrue. 

Chon . But fee what heaucp can do by this our change : 
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Pericles trimeof Tyre. 

Thefc moutbes.who butpflare,cirth,fea,ahd lyre,' 

Wcare all too little to content and pltale. 

Although thcy^uc their creates tin -abundance : 

As fioulcs arc d- filed for want of vfe. 

They are now ftaru’d for want of cxerc.fe ; 

Thofe pallats, who not yet to fauers yonger, 

« !, uie inucntions to delight the tahe, 
wt^cwb Cg Wofbrcda^b ;g fori t! 

Tt „f ,„ocbc«>kb 10 nouzell *p that 

Bough. nought too curious, ate tudtly not* 

Totatt tbofc little darlings whom they loutd, 
itarpe are hungers r«h,that man and wife, 

Draw lots who fitlHbal dye ... lengthen hfev 
Hete lbndsa Lord, and there a Lady weeping. 

Heete many He, yet thofe that leethem fall, 

H?ue fcarie iktngth to gtue than burull, 

1 itV^checkes and hollow eyes do witneffe it* 

Cleon O let thofe Cities that ef plenties cup. 

And her profperiticj! fo largely taHe 

With their fupcifliiousfyots hcaic thcle teatej, 

TnemilttyofTM-.^^ 

hsfte for ermfott is to farre for vs to expea. 
i , Wc bav.e deferred vpon our neigbounog (Lore, 

A portly layle of (Bips make hither ward- 
Cleon. 1 thought as much. 

One forrowneuer comes but bungs an heyre, ^ 

That may fucceed as Iris ir.har.out t 
And fo m ours : feme neighbouring r rauo. , 

Taking aduantsge of our mucry, _ 

That ft u r t the hoilew veflcls with there pow , • 

To beare vs downe the which arc downe already. 

And make a cor.quc ft of vnhappy **, 

Whereas no glory is got to ouc/come. j, 
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Percies Prim tJTjt?. 

Lori That's the leaftfeare. 

For by the fc-mblance ofthcic white flags.djfpaird, they bring n 
Prace, and cometo vs as feururqurs.ufft astoes. 

C/eaw.Tbou fpeak’ft likebymrncs-vptpter d tp repeat 
Who Irakis the fair^ (bew.meaisefffl.ofi deceit. 

But bring i he y vs hatrbry wilkand w&at they can, 

W hat need we be arc ,the ground s the low^, 

And we are h*!fe waytt.ee,-: GoetcU rbeir General! wee attend 
him hrerc to know for wbat he comcs,and whence he comes, & 
whathc craucs, ) 

Lord. ] gne my Loid. 

Cleon. Welcome is peace, ifheon peace comitrj 
If warres we arc vnable to refill ' 

Enter Ferities ye kb Attempts. 

Per. Lord Gonernot for fo wpbcaieypu^rc, ^ | 

L et not our fhiPs and number of our men. 

BeLke a Beacon fired, ^tirananze your. eyes. 

We haue heard ypurmtfeties as tarceas 
^.Andfcene the denotation of y©.urfttcctes. 

Nor come wc to adde forrpw to yoyr tcarc?, 

But to rrlcafc them of their heauy load, 

And thefc our (hips you.happil-y may thinke. 

Are like the Troian horfc, was ftu'y within 

With bloody vcines expr«^ing oucrihrp s W, 

Are Bor’d with come, to make ypur.eecdy bread, 

Aud ginc them life, whom hunger ftaru’d halfe dead. 

Omnes. The Go is of Greece protect you. 

And wce’l pray for you. . 

Per. Arife I pray you, atife ; wee doe ROt looke for r 
bu t fer Joue and harborage for our felfe, our Chips, ao m * . 

Cleon. The which when any (lull not gratifie. 

Or pay you with vathankfulneffe in tiiought, 

«Be it our wiues. our children , or our fellies, 

Thecurfe ofheauen and men fucceed their euils : 

Till when, the which (1 hope) (hall nere be feene : 

Yeur Grace it welcomcto out Townc and vs« ^ 



s trHftfJ fji tt, 

Enter Gower. 

haucyoufeenea mighty King 
His child I wis to incefte bring ; " ®' 

A better Prince and benigrcLord, 

That will proue awfoll both in deed aad word 
Be quiet then, as men Chouid be 
Tillhebathpaftnecelfiity : * 

lie (lie w you thofc in troubles raigtw, 

Lofii^ a my tc ? a Mountaine gainc; 

The good in conuerfation, 

To whom I giuc my beniz on. 

Is ftill at Tharfuj,wherc each rnan 
Thinks all j* writ he fpoken can : 

And to remember what he doe*. 

Build bis Statue to make him glorious 
But tydings to the contrary. 

Are brought t‘youreyes,what need I fpeafee 

"Dnmbe Shew, 

gnter eten, lore Perwle, tAl^n* with Clten eUtht TV**** *ui. 

Goo 

Not toeate hoisy like a Drone, ' 

To SL hC h J * f ° r tf,CU 8 h ftriu « 

And to fulfill his prince* defirc, 

Judonecf all that haps i„ rare- 

fuI1 bcnt wi <*» finne 7 * ‘ 

And had intent to murder him • ’ • • 

S?^ w ‘ s,,0{bt » - 

longer for bun to make hrstreflf 

■ C ' 
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Pericles Vtinceojjtt, 

Ke doing fo, put foorth to Seas* 

Where when men bin, there's fildetne eaie, 

For now the wmde begins to blow, 

Thunder aboue, and deepes below, 

Makes (itch vnquiet,tbat thefhip 
Should houfe him fafe, is wrackt and lpl«, 

And he (good Prince) hauing all loll, 

By waues, from coaft is toft : 

Ah petifhen of man of pclfe , 

Ne ought efcapen’dbuthim'elfc j 

Till fortune tried with doing bad. 

Threw him a fhore to gtue him glad : 

A nd heere he comes ; what (hall he next# 

Pardon old Ctwer , this long s the 1 ex'. 

/ E uter Pericles wet. 

Per. Yet ccaffe your ire, your angry Stars of heauen 
Winde,Raine, and Thunder .-Remember earthly man 
3, but a fub/lance that muft yeeld to you i 
A«d I (as fits my nature) lo obey you 
Alaffe.the Seas hath caft me on the Rocke* 

Wafht me from fhore to fhote.and left my breath 
Nothing to thinkc on ,but enfuing death; 

Let it fuffice the greatneffe of your po wers, 

To haue bereft a prince pf all hisfortunea. 

And hairing thtowne him from your watty graue, 
Here to haue death in peacc,is all heel crauc. 

Enter three fifhermen, 

I. What, to pelch? 

a. Ha, come and bring away the Nets# 

BsWhatpatch-biecch, Ifay. 

a.What (ay yon Matter ? 
i .Looke how thou llhreft now. 

Come away or He fcicb thee with a wannlon* 

Faith Mallet, I am thinking of the poote men 
That w«e call away before vs,eucn now. ^ ^ 



fir tilt $ Prince BjTfte, 

I j.Alaffe poore fou!ea,icgreeued my heart to heare 
What pittifull cries they made to ts, to helpe them, 
When(welladay) we could fcarfely helpe our felues. 

j .Nay Matter, faid not I as much, 

When I faw the Pot pas, how he bound and tumbled ? 

They fay. they are halfe fifh, hatfe flefh : 
a plague on them, they nere esme but I looke to be wafht 
Matter, I Maruell how the fifties liue in the Sea ? 

t . Why as men do a Land, 

The great ones eat vp the little ones : 

lean compare our richMifers, to nothing fo fitly 

As to a Wnalc $ he plaies and tumbles, 

Driuing the poore Fry before hijn. 

And at latt dcuoure them aihac a taouthfidl* 

Such whales haue I heard on a’th land, 
who neuetleaue gaping, till they fwallowcd 
The whole ParifhjChjurch, Steeple, Bels and all. 

Per. A p retry M or all. 

j. But Matter ^if I had beene the Sexton, 

1 would haue bene th*tday in the Belttey. 
a. Why man? 

3 .Btcaufe he fhould haue (wallowed me coo. 

And when I had beene in his belly, 

I would haue kept fuch a iangling of the bels. 

That he would nauer haue left, 

1W he caft Bels fteeple, Church and Parifh rp againe j 
But if the good King Simenides wete of my minde. 

Per. Simenides ? 

j. We would purge the land of thefe drones. 

That robthc Bee of herhony. 

Prr.How from the fenny fubic& of the fca. 

Theft fifhers tell the infirmities of men, 

And from there watry Empire recoiled. 

All that may men approue, or men dete&. 

Peace be at your !abour,honcft fifhermen. 

a.Honett,good fellow, what’s that, if h be a day fits you. 
Search out of thc Kalendcr, and no body looke afeer it ? 

C a Per « 
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Pericles Prince of T pe. 

q>er. May ICC thf tea l ath cafl vpon youtcoaft. 

2. What a drupke.n kr.suje was thc.fca, 

Tocaft thee incur way. 

Ter. A man whom beth the waters ami the vvicac. 

In that va fie tenais-Comr, hath made the. Ball 
For them to play vpon,intrfats you pitty him : 

Hcstkes of you, that ncucr vfdc to beg. 

1. No friend, cannot you beg? 

Heel’s them in our Country of Greet. 

Gets more with beggir.g then we earn do with working 

2. CanU thou catch any Fifhes then ? 

Per. I neuer prsffiz’d it, 

a .Nay then thou wilt ftarue fure; for heere's nothing 
ft> be get now-adaics v-olcff: thou canft fifh fork. 

IV.Wbai I haue bene, I haue forgot coknow; 

But what lam, want teaches me to thinks on, 

A man threngd vp w i h cold, my vetoes arc chijl. 

And haue no more of life then may fuffice 
To giue my tongue that hcate to aske yeur hclpc .• 

Which if you {hall refufc when I am dead. 

For that I am a man, pray fee me buried. 

1 .Die kc- tba, now gods forbid, I haue a govy nc heere,coroc 
put it on,keepe thee war me : now a fore me a handiome fellow; 
Come.thou lhalt goe home, and wee’l haue flefh for all 

for fading daye* and mote ; or Puddings and Flap-wcto , aod 
thou fhalt be welcome. 

Per, I thanke you fir. 

2.Harkeyou my friend, You faid you could no. beg. 

Ptr. Ididbutcraue. 

2 . Bur crauc ? then lie turue crauer too. 

And fo I (hall {cape whipping. 

7 er. why, are all yourbeggets whipttben? 

2. Oh not all, my friend, not all : for if all your beggers 
whtpt I would wi(h no better office, then to be Beadlc.ButM* 
v fler lie go draw the net. 

Per. How well this honed mirth becomes their labour? 
i. Hearkeyou fir, do you know where yc ate? 



■ 



Pericles PritteeafTfje, 

/Vr.Not well. • 

I.I tell you.this is called Ptntapeles. 

And our, King, the good Symtmies. 

Ptr The good King SymMidet, do you ca.lhim? 
i .1 fir,and be defernes fo to be call’d, 

For his peaceable raigne.and good gouermuent. 

Ptr. He is a happy King,fi«cc he games from 
His Subi&s , the name of good, by his gouernment. 

How farre is his Court diHant from this more ? _ , 

i .Marry fir, halfe a dales journey : and lie tell you, bee hath a 
faire daughter, and to morrow is her birrh-dsy , ^d there are 
Pirnces and Knights come from all puts of the world, to IuQ & 
Turney fot herloue. 

7 #r.Wcrc my fortunes equall to my defires , 

I could wifli t o make one there. 

I.o fir, things muft be as they may : and what a man 
cannot get, he may lawfully dcale fur his wiucs foulc. 

Enter the trto Fifier-men drtwirg vpnNe*- 
2,He!pe,Mafter, helpe, hcere’s fifh hangs in the Net, like » 
pejore mans right in the law, twill hardly come out . 
©n’t,ti$comcatlaft,andti}»turndtoa rufty Armour > 

Per- An Armour friends, I pray you let me lee it' 

Thanke* Fortnne,yct that after all croffe* , 

Thou giueft me fomc whattorepairemy felfc : 

And though it was mine owne>part of my heritage 
Which my dead father did bequeathe me, 

With this ftri& charge, cuen as he left his life : 

Keepe it, my P tricks, it hath becnc a fhicld 
Twixt me and dc*b ; and pointed to this T?ray fc : 

Tor that it failed me. kcepe itinlike neccffity : 

The Which the gods protect thcc,Fame may defend thee. 

It kept Where I kepr, I fo dearcly loued iu 
Till the rough Sea$(that fpares not any mvi) 

Tooke it in rage, though caWd hath gitferdt again - 
I thanke thee for t ,my fhipwrack now’s no ill, 

Since I hanc here toy fathers gift in s w i it 

C 3 i* What 
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PeridesPrmeef tyre* 
what mcane you lir^ 

Per. To brgofyoti (kindc friends) this coate of worth 
Font was fomctime Target to a King, 

I know it by this marke : he loued medearcly: 

And for his fake I wifli the hauir.g of it : 

And that you’d guide me to your Soucraigns Court. 

VV here with it I may appearc a Gentleman ; 

And if that eucr my l®w fortune’s better 
he p3y your bounties ; til then teft your debter. 
l - Why wilt thou rurney for the Lady ? 

'Per, He fhc w the vci tuc I hare borne in Arnws. 
i why take it and the .gods giue thee good an’t. 
i.But hcarke you my friend, e’vvas me chat made rp this gar. 
ment throng h the rough feames of the waters: thete are certaia* 
eondo ementven air.c vai Jcs ; I hope fir,ifycu chriuewon'I rc. 
.member from whence you had them. 

/V.Bdceueit [ will: 

By your furtherance I am cloachd in Steele, 

And fp ight of all the rupture ©f the fea, 

This Jewell holds his building on myarme : 

Vmo thy value I will mount my fclfc. 

Vpon a Cou»fer,whofc delight fteps. 

Shall make the gazer ioy to fee him tread ; 

O ndyfmy fn end) Iyer am vnprouided of a.payrc of Bafcs. 

a. W ce’l fure prouide, thou (halt hatie 
My beft gowns to make th;c a paire ; 

Aod He bring thee to the Court my iclfe. 

Per. Then honour be bit a Goalc to my wil, 
this day lie rife, ®r elfe adde ill, to ill. 

Enter Simenideswith ittendmts nnd Thrift. 

$***&• Are the Knights ready to begin the Triumph ? 
i . Lord. They are nay Liegc,and ftay your coaming 
To prefent tbemfclues. 

AV'^.Remrne them, we are ready,and our daughter hcere. 

In honour of whofe birth, thefc triumphs arc. 

Sits here like beauties children whom Nature gat 
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pormen to f ef (^°roy all father ) toexpreffe 
Thai- Itp^ 1 ‘ * L Jbofcmetites leffe 



'Kg&iissssr 

i ^*2 =ssk 



A , It «.u “ RcTptarf 

|K»0« (DMgteO •« 

ThZ. A Knight «f 5 

• wfco ■> >i« t|, * t p" r “ ,s jSLh«i 

7 fa.. A print, of ' 

And the dcuke he berres vponhts ShteW, 

Is an armed Knight, that’s conquered by a J-ady- ^ 

TheMott«thusanSpau>fl^|**'^f r4 ^ ##r4 ^^ ^ ^ 

The third Kn^ht. 

Kmt. And what’s the third? 

7d.Thc.kir4.r^.«S:^ta*n«, w 
Awretrh C ofCbiualry.theword : MeP*m?ejfrt *r 

The fourth Knight. 

Kmg. What is the fourth ? tfnwne* 

r^i. A burning Torch that’s turned vpfide downe, : 

The word ; Q-ui me altt me extingutt • i 

King . Which (hewes that beauty hath his power 
Which can as well afhmc . a * it can kill- 
The fift Knight. 

TW.The fife, an hand enuironed with clouds, 
Holding out gold,that’» by the touch-ften* Hide : 
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The Mot to ihtts ,■ % c fftEtM& fijf '' 

,,P U $, And wha*y»*cfa^4 SSl fthkt<h«V„ui l. 

.fe.Je w,i.b lueh a graceful courrefa cleliyered ? ' ^ 

A I P ’ T 1(3 bcc 8 **** 'im iiis Prefcnt L 

wr : 

i .W.B«badt*ed m(ane be(fer ck eo hi s 0Htwtrd K 
any way ipcakc n his iutf commend * For by his rudie out fi? 
lance, P?3rCS ‘° UUC F ^ C£l inor * che Whipttoc-ke , thc/tfic* 

°r l!t I >ur P 0 ^ ,et to* armour ruft 
\ util! trm day. to feowre it in the duft, 

A. »,g. i. )pinbos but a fasle, that makes ys /can 
The out ward Iiabite, by the inward man. 

but iby^the Knights arc commisg, 

We will with -draw into the Gallery. 

Grt*tJho,,t eSi49 4tH „ Jt Tb( Knight. 

K,™ f 

I plao; vpoa 

As in a Title page, your worth in armes j 
Were more then you expea, or more then’s fit. 

Since euery worth in fhew commends it fc|fe • 
prepare for m it th, for mirth comes at a ftaft. 

You are pnnccs and my gueft^ 

Thai. But you my Kmght zU g«eft. 

To whom this wreathe of Tiaory I e»ue 

And Crownc you King of this daye s bappineffe. 

rZc*Zh b Z f ° rtanc rLady)rhea by merit. 

Call it by what you will, the day is yours, 
nd hcere, I hopejs noise chat erodes it j 



And 



In 



p (ricks Trince of . Tyte. 

In framing an Attift,Art hath thus decreed, 

To make feme good, but others to weed, 

And you her laboured fchollencomc Quecneofth feafr, 
For ( daughter fo you are,here take your place : 

MartiaU the reft, as they deferue his grace. 

Knights. Wee are honoured much by good Simoxidts. 
King. Yoursprefenc glads our dayes honour vye leue. 
For who hates honour hates the Godaboue. 

Marfh. Sir yonder is your place. 

Fur. Seme other is more fit. 
i .Contend not fir for we are gentlemen. 

That neither in our hearts nor outward eyes 
Enuy the great, dr doe the low defpife. 

You are right curteous Knights. 

Sit, fit, fit, 

By lout (I wonder) that is King of thoughts, 

Tht fe Cates tefift me, he not thought vpoa. 

Thai. By luuo (tbar is Quecnc' of Manage) 

All Viands that I eate do feetne vafauory. 

Winning him my me; z : fpre hee’sa gallant gentleman, 
iftfg.Hee’sbut a country gentleman, has done no more 
Then other Knights haue done, has broke a ftaffe, 
-Orfoticticpiff.'. 

7&(.To me he feemed a Diomond to glafle. 
Tf.fcni King’sto ro?,.!ike to my fathers pl&tutt, 
Whic Eftcls me in that glory once he was, ’ 

And Princes iat like ftars about his Throne, 

And he the Sun, for them to reucrence j 
None tharbehcld him but like Idler lights. 

Did vaile their Crownes to his fuprcmacy ; 

Where how his fonne like a Gio-worme in the night. 
The which hath five in darknefle none in light ; 

Wheicby I fee that time’s the King of men, 

For bee’s their parents and he is their graue. 

And giues them what he will not what they crauc, 
ifwg. what are you merry, Knights ? , 

*’ 'tfr.Who can be other in this royall prefence ? 
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ttr kies Vrir,ce 0} Tyre. 

Keere with a cup that’s flurd vnto the brim, 

As you do lout, fill to your Miftris lips, 

VV c drinke his health to you ♦ 

Knight. We thankeyour gra«. 

King. Yet paufe a while j yon Knight fits too melancholy, 
Asif the entertainment in our Court, 

Had not a fhew might coumeruailc his worth : 

Note it no i you 7b*if*} 

That. What is’t to me my father? 

King. O/rtcnd my daughter. 

Princes in this fhould fiuelike Cods aboue, 

Who freely giucsto euery]onc that come to honour them : 
And Princes not doing fo, are like to Gnats, 

Which make a found, but kild, are wondrcdat: 

Therefore to make his cntetance more fwcet, 

Hccre, fay we drinke this (landing boule of win to him. . 

T bat. Alaflc my father, it befits not me, 

Vnto a Granger Xnight to bee fo bold. 

He may my proffer take for an offence, 

Since mea take womens guifts for impudence. 

King. How ? do as I bid you or you’l moue me el(e. 

Thai. Now by the Gods, he could not pleafeme better. 
King. And futhermorc tell him, we defire to know of him. 
Of whence he is, his name and parentage She wits bin 

Tbnt. The King my father(fir)hach drunke to you, the erf. 

Per, I thanke him. 

Thai. Wifhing it fo much blood vnto your life. 

Per. I thanke both him and yau,land plcge him freely. H lt 
This. And further he defircs to kno,w oi.'you, 

©fwhcnce you are your name and Parentage. 

A gentleman of Tyr#, my name N 
My education being in Artes and armies.* 

Who looking for aduentures in the world. 

Was by the rough feas reft of fhips aud men, 

And after (hipwracke, driuen vpon this (bore. 

That. He thankes your Grace ; names bimftlfe Perkltt, 

A gentleman of 7>re,who oncly by miffortunc of the 



tenelesVrinee ofTyfc 

Xereft of fhips and men, caftonthefhorc. 

King. Now by the Gods,I pitty his m, (Fortune 
And will awake him from his melancholy. 

Come gentlemen, we fit to long on trifles, 

And wafte the time.which lookes for other rcucls. 
Euenin your armour* as you are addreft, 

Will well become a Souldiers dance : 

I will not haue excufe with faying that 
Lowd muficke is too harfh for Ladies heads. 

Since they loue men in Armcs, as Well as beds. 

, The ) i dance. 

So, this was well afked, t’ was fb well performde. 

Come fir heerre’s a Lady that wants breathing too : 

And I haue heard, you Knights of Tjr* t 
Areexcellent In making Ladies trip, 

And that their meafurea are excellent. 

Per. In thofc that pra&fe them, they are (my Lord.; 
King. Oh thats a* much a* you would be denyed 
Ofyourfairc coutcefic : vnclafpe, vndafpe. 

Tbejfoce. 

Thankes gentlemen to all ; all haue done well. 

But you the bed : Pages and Lights, to condu« 

Theft Knights vnto their fcuerall Lodgings : 

Yours fir, we haue giuen order be next our owne. 

Per. Iam at your Graces pleafure. 

Kmg. Princes, it is too late to talkc of loae, 

And thats the marke I know you leuell at t 
Therefore each oh betake him to his reft. 

To morrow^alifor fpeeding do their beft. 

/ Enter Htitan us and Ejects. 

He B. No EfctnejJknow this ot me, 

Anttechm from tnceft liued not free : 

For which, the moft high G^ds not minding 
Longer to wkh-hold the vengeance that 
They had in ftore, due to his hay nous # 

Capitall offence \ enen in the height and pride 






TertlesTrihcc of Tyre, 

Of al! hi > glory, when he was Icatcd in 
A Chariot r fan ineflimablc value, And His daughter 
VV ith Him ; a fire from heauen came ?nd fhmeld 
Vp thofe bodies eu.en to loathing, for they fo flunk?, 

That all cho(e eyes addorn’d them, ere their fall, 

Scorue now their hand (Tiould giuclhem buriall. 

Efcantu It was very flrangc. 

H: B. And yet by iullice ;for though this King were great, 
His gtea uefle was fo guard to bine heauens'fhatc. 

By fiur.e had hisrewaid. . ’ 

£/cm. Tis very true. 



Enter two or three Tertis. 

1 . Lord. See, net a man in paiuare conference, 

Or counfelljhath rcfperSi: with him but lie. 

2. Lord. It lhall nolongcr.yrceue without 'reproofe. 

3 . Lord And cm ft be he that will not feconci it. 

I . Lord. Follow mealiUL:. Lord Meliifdpf.y 3 word . . 

Hell. With me ? and welcome, happy day my Lords. 

I .Lor d. Know that-cur gricfcsarc riicn to the top, 
Aud now at length they ouer-flow their barikes. 

Hell. Your griefes ,for what ? 

Wrong not your Punee your loue. 

j . Lorn’ Wrong not your felfe then noble Hdltcan > 
But it the Princedo liuc, iec vs falutc him. 

Or know what ground’s made happy by hifi breath s 
If in the world he liues wec’l leeke him out : 

-If in his grauc he reft^weeT find him there. 

And be rcfolu’d he liues to gouetne vs .* 

Or dead, giues caufe to mourne his funeral!, . 

And leaue vs tobur frccEletflion. 

a Whole death indeed, the ftrongeft in our 
And knowing this King do me is without ahead. 

Like goodly building slefc without a Roofc, 

Soone fall to rUirie: your noble fdfe, 

.That beft knowes how to rule and how to raigne, 
W’c thus fubmit vntodur Soueraigne. 
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Terkltt PrktMofTyrty 

Jowrelv trouble for a minutes eafe) 

To foibcate the abftnce of your Kmg , 

Iftowhich time expirrd.hc not *»»*, 
i Mi with .g a yok 

Rut if I cannot win you tothisiouc, _ 

r ne fearch like N°bles, like nob«e Sublets, 

And in fuch fearch, fpend ybur aduenturous worth. 
Whom if-you find, and wmvnto rcturne 
v ,, Xll I ke Diamonds fit about his Crownc. 

th “ r cdJ < 

And lincc Lord HeU‘e*n > enioyncth vs. 

We with our traucls willende.uor. 

Hell Tivn you lone vs, we you, and wee Iclafpc hands, 

^"pcJs.hustm. .Kingtlouteoueraand,. E», 

Snurtht King redding of a letter , At one door, , 
aud be K ’tigbtt meete him. 
i vui«bt ; Good rnoriow to the good . 

. xfjinigto, from irty 1 W' h ’ 

Ttatfotthtlrweluomon^ntal^^f#^ 

A married lifc ‘-Hcr teafoti toherfelfe is onely knowne. 
Which from her by no meanes can I get. , 

iKmobt.my we not get acccffe toh«(my Lord; 
King. Faythb? no meanes, fhe hath fo ftndtly 
Tyed her tohcr ; chamber,that usimpohbe: , • ■ w . 

One twdueMoonestfidre Chee’l weare T)ia» *' ' y • 
This by the eye of £ inthta hath fhe v owed , 

And on her Virginhouour will not bieake. 

^.Kuight. Lotn to bid farewell, we take our Ieaucs. 
Kmg. So, they arc well difpatcht. 

Now to my daughters Letter ; fhe tels me lieere, 

ShecT wed the ftr anger Knight. 
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Or ueuermoreto view nor day nor light, 

Tis well Miftris,your choice agrees with mine, 

I like that well : nay how abfolute fbee’s in it. 

Not minding whether I cfiflike or no. 

Well, I do commend her choyce,and will ne longer 
Haue it he delayed rfofc, hecre he comes, 

I mull diflcmbleit. 

Enter Pericles. 

Per. All fortune to the good Simenides. 

King. To you as much : Sir, I am beholding to you, 

For your facet muficke this lad night.* 

I do proteft my cares were neuer better fed 
With fuch delightfull plcafing harmony. 

Ter. It is your graces phafuie to commend. 

Not mydefcrc. 

Ksng. Sir, You are Muficks mailer. 

Per. The word of all herfchollcri(nny good Lord/ 

King. Let me aske you one thing. 

What do you thinkc of my daUghtcr ; fir 

Per. Arcod vertuous Princcde, , 

King. A nd ihee’s faire too,is ihe not ? 

Per. As a faire day in Summer : wondrous faire. 

King. Sir my daugh er thinkes very well ofyou, 

I fo welltba-: you mud behernufter. 

And flic will be your Scholler ; therefore looke to it. 

Per. 1 am vnworthy to be her lchoolenaafter. 

King. She thinkes nctfo; perufethis writing clfe. 

Per. W hat’s becrc, a letter, that fheloues'thc Knight of fy 1 - 
Tis the Kings fubcilty to baueray life : 

Oh feeke not to intrap me gracious Lord, 

A flranger and diftreffed gentleman. 

That neuer aimde fo high to loue your daughter, 

, Bur bent all office to honour her. 

Kwg. Thou haft bcwitcht my daughter, 

And thou art a villaine. j 

Per.'&j the Gods I haut v got j neuer did thought ^ 



inoroeucr MmMua 

ftcwmmfiice,f.<lceJ »'g ht C sincl '“ lou • 

3 r your diiplcaforc. 

Traitor, thou lycft. 
frr.Ttaytor ? 

SklShis throate, vnlcffe he be a King, 

rhat cals me traitor Ireturae the !ye c 

Km. Now by the Gods I doapplaud h.s courage. 
PerfMr anions are as noble as my thoughts, 

That neuer relifht of a bafe difeent : 

I came vntoyour Court for houourscaufe. 

And not to be a rebcll to our ftate : 

And he that otherwife accounts of me. 



Enter Thrift. 

Ter. Then as you are as vertuous,as faire, 
Refolue your angry ft. her, ifmy tongue 
Did ere folicite, or my hand fublcribe 
To assy Tillable that made loue to you ? 

Thai. Why fir if .you had who takes offence. 
At that would make me glad ? 

King. Y;a miftris, are you fo peremptory ? 

I am glad of it with all my heart, 

lie tame you ilc bring you infcbie&ion. 

Will yon not bauing my confent, 

Beftow your loue and your affections, 

Vpcm a flranger ? who for ought I know. 

May be (nor can I thinkc the contrary) 

Asgrcat in blood as I my lelie., 

Thetefore heare you miftris, cyrher frame 
Your will to mine ; and you fir heare you, 
Eytber be rul’d by me , or Ilc make you— 
Man and wife; nay^otne your hands 
And lips muft fcalfe it too : being ioynd, 
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Per it Its Prmcoj Tpc. 

)!c thus youv hope's dcftrb^and ForFurdta-'griefc, 

God giue you toy ; v?hkt,are you both pleafed ? 

Ycj, ifyou !ouc me fir. 

Per. Euen as my life or blood thatfoftersit.. 

King. What are you both agreed ? 

Amb. Yesifitp'eafctfeqr tpajefty, 

King Icpleafeiii mefo wcll,, that I will fee you wsd, 

A id then with what haft you cahrgec you to bed. 

E*rer'(j : 0'.ver, Exemt. . , 

Now yfleepe fak-'d'baitv the tour, 

Nodi.ib.it (iiotes about the houfe. 1 - *' : j :, ;; 

"M,tdc loader hy the ore-fe beaft, 

Ot tils molt pompous marriage? fcafl : 

The Cat with eynoof Burning coale, ' . . 

Novvcoutchcs from the MbvHTes hole ; ■ * 

And Cricket fingat the mien^rwutb/ . 

Ate the blither tor their drouth : 

Hymen hath brought the Bride to bed, j n : %-i| 

Whereby the lofle of mayden-head, 

A babe is moulded, by attest; G ' ' ' " 

Andtime that is fo briefly (pent, 

With your fine fancies quaintly each, 

What’s dumbe in (hew, He piainewi.h fpcecb. 

Dumbe £>hew. 

Enter Pericles & Simonides at ottdoore with attendants^ 
ocr meetes them faeries , & giue t Pericles a letter,PericlesJhft»i 
tt Stmentdes , t he Lords kneele to him', then enter \ 
child, with Lychorida a Nurfe, the Kmgfiewet her the let Wr 
retoy ces : fie 'and Pericles tafaleme of her fttbef^ddtfett. 

By many a deame and painefull pesrch 
Of Pericles , the carefull (carch. 

By the foure oppofing Crignes, 

Which the World together ioynes. 

Is made with all due diligence, 

Thathorfe and faifc,and high expence, 

Can ftecd the queft at laft from Tyre, fwi 



Mulct Prime of tyre. 

fameanfwering the moft ftrange enquire, 
To’th Court of King Symonides , 

Are letters btought,the tenour thefe : 

JeUtchfU and his daughter’s dead. 

The men of Tyrttt, on the head 
Q\Hclheti»M would feton 
Thecrowneef Tyre, but he will noae : 

The mutany, he there haftes t’opreffe. 

Saves to them, if King Per tries 

Come not home in twice fixe Moones, 

He obedient to their doonies, 

Will take the Crowne : the fum of this 
Brought hither to Penlapclie, 

Irony filed the Regions round, 

Andeueryone with claps can found, 

Ourheyre apparant is aXuig: 

Who dreampt ? who thought of fueh a thing ? 
Britfe, he mu ft hence depart to Tyre, 

His^ueene with childe, makes her defire, 
Which who (hall croft"' along to goe. 

Omit we all their dole and woe : 

IjtboritUhci Nurfe fhee takes, 

And fo to fea,then veffcll (hakes. 

On ’Heptanes billow ,halfc the flood, 

Hath their Keele cut :but fortune tseou'd 
Varies againetthe grieflee North 
Difgorges luch a tempeft forth, 

That as a Duckc for life that driues. 

Sovpand downe the poore (hip diues .* 
the lady (hreekes, and well-a -n eere. 

Doth fall in trauile with her fearc : 4 
And what enfues in this felfe ftortne, 
Shallforitfclfe,it felfe performe 
I nill relate, aft ion may *■ 

Conuenicntly thareft conuay 
Which might not? what bynae is told; 
a" your imaginatian bald : 
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This Stage, the Ship, vpon whofc Decke. 

The Teas toft Pericles, appearcs to fpeake. 

Exit Gower. 

Enter Pericles on Jhtfboard. 

Per . The God of this great vaft, rebuke thefe furges 
Which wafh both heaiicn and hei) v aod thou haft 
VpontheWindes command, bindetheminBraffc 
Hauing cald them from the dcepc.O ftill 
Thy dearning dreadfull thunders, daily quench 
Thy nimble fulpherousflaflaes : O how L ichortd* ? 
How does my Queene ? then ftorme venomoufly, 
Wilt thou fpeat all thy felfe ? the Sea mans whiffle 
Is a w'nifper in the eares of death, 

Vnheard Ltchorid/i ? Ludws, oh ! 

Dtuineft patroattfe, and my wife , gentle 
To thofe that cry by night, cpnpey thy Deity 
Aboard our dauncing Boat, may fwift fhe pangs 
Of my Queenes trauailes.Now Licborids* 

Enter Ljchorid*. 

Ljcb. Heere is nothing too young for fiich a place>, ■ 
Whoifithad conceit.would die,aslam liketo do.* 
Take in your armes this peece of your dead££uecBe. 
Per. How now Lychortda ? 

Ejcb. Patience good fir do not affift the ftorme, 
Heere’ s all that is left liuing of your J^heene ; 

A little Daughter, for the fake ofit f; 

Be manly, and take comfort., 

‘Per. O you Gods ! 

Why do you make vs louc your goodly gifts? 

And inarch them ftraight away ? 

We heere below, recall not what we giuc, 

Aad therein may vie honour with you. 

Lych. Patience good fir,cuen for this charge. 

Per. Now milde may be thy life, 

For a more bluftcrous birth had ncuer Babe: 

Ouict and gentle tby condition ; . 

For thou art the rudelieft welcome to this w«l d i 
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pcr'tclcsPrince cfpyti. 

Thateuer was Princes childe : happy what fellows 
Thou haft a* chiding a Natiuity, 

A* Fire, Ayre, Water, Earth, and Heauen can make, 

To hatold thee from the womde : 

Eucn at the firft,thy Ioffe is more then can 

Thy portage quite, with all thou canft finde heere : 

Now the good Gods throw their beft eyes vpon it. 

Enter two Sajlers . 
what courage fir ? God faue yon. 

Per . Courage euough,I do not feare the flaw. 

It hath done co me the worft .*yet for the loue 
Of this poore infant, this frefh new fca-farer, 

I would it would be qniet, 

i.J^/.Slack the bolins there j thou wilt not, wilt thou ? 

Blow a ad fplit thy felfe. 

a S*yl. But fea-roome, and the brine and dowdy billow 

kiffe the Moone: I care not. 

i&t;/.$ir,your Queene muff ouer board, 

The fea workes hie, the winde is lowd, 

Aid will not lye till 'he (hip be cleared of the dead. 

Prr.That’s your fupeiftition. 

i.Pardonvsfirjthisisalye with vs at Sea it hath bin ftill ob- 
ferued And we are ftrong in eafterne, therefore briefly yeeld her. 

Per. As you thihke mce.ee, for (be muft ore board ftraight, 

Moft wretched Queene. 

LjicW.Heere die lies fir. 

Per . A tirribk child-bed haft thouhad(my dcare) 

Nolight, to fire, the vnfiiendly Elements 

Forgot thee vtteriy not haue I time 

T o bring thee hailowd to thy graue.btit ftraight 

Muft caft cheefcarfely coffind in ©are, ... 

Where fof a Monument vpon thy bones, 

The ayr e remaining lampes,thc belching Whale, 

And humming water moft ore- wbelme thy corps 
lying with fimpk fhels : O Lychond*, < 

Bid N eft 07 bring me Spices, Iucke and Paper, 

My Casket and my Iewcls,and bin Nicander 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

Bring me the Satin Coffin • lay the Baba 
Vpos the Piilow ; hie thee, whiles I fry 
A pricftly farewell to her : fodainely, woman. 

z . S»S we haue a Chett beneath the hatches, 

Caulkt and bittumed ready. 

Ter . I thanke thie ; Meaner fsy what coaft is this ? 

2. We a<e neere Tharfta. 

Per. Thiihar gentle Mariner, 

Alter thy courfe for lyre , when catift tbou reach it ? 

2. By breake of day, if the winde ceafe. 

Per. O make for Tbrfus, 

There will I vifite Cleon $ or the Babe 
Cannot hold out to T jrtts\ there He leaue it 
At carefuil nurfing :goe the wa yes good Mariner, 
lie bring the body piefendy. 

Exit. 

Enter Lord Cerymonwith a Jerutnt, 

Ctr . Philemon , hoe. 

Enter Philemon . 
rbjl. Doth my Lord call ? 

Cer.Gct fitc and meatc for thefe poote men. 

It hath becne a turbulet and liormy night, 

Set. I haue beenc in many j,but fuch a night as this, 
Tiilnowlneare indured. ; • • f 

Cer, Yonr Mafler will be dead ere you recurnej 
Ther’s nothing can be miniftred to nature. 

That can recouer bim .* giuc this to the Pothecary, 

And tell me bow it vvorkes. 

Enter two Gentlemen. 
t. Cjent. Good morrow, 
a. Gent. Good morrow to your Lordfhip, 

Cer. Gcutlemcn, why do you ftirre fo early ? 

1 . Gent. Sir, our lodgings Handing bleake vpon the fea 
Shookeas ifthe earth did quake : 

Thevery principles did feeme to rend and all to topple,, 
Peur furprize and feare, made me to leaue die hoofe, 



P ericlts Prime of ’Tyre. 
t.Gent . Tdhit >s the caufc wee trouble you fo early 

Tis not our husbandry. 

CtrsO you fay well. 

.Gent. But I much maruaile that your Lordfhip 
Hauina rich attire about you.fhould I at rheleeatly nourtt 
Shake offthe golden flumber of re pofe i us molt Arango 
Nature fheuld be fo couuerfant with panic. 

Being thereto not compelled. 

Or. I hoLd it euer Vertue and Cunning. 

Were end womens greater, then Noblcnefle and Riches, 
Careleffe heyres may the two latter darken and ocpeu* j 
But immortality attends the former, 

Making a man a God ? 

Tis knowiie.I euer fludied phy ficke, 

Through which fecret Art, by turning ore Authority, 

I haue together with my pra&ife.made familiar 
To me and to my aide, the beft infufions that dwe Is 
In Vegitiues,in Mettals, Stones : and can fpcake of the 

Di(lurb2ncestha. Nature works.and of hcreures; 

Which dothdiuem. a moreeontentin ccurfe of true delight 
Then to be thirfty after tottering Honour, 

Or tye my pleasure vp in filken Bags, 

Topleafe the Foole and Death. 

2. Your honour hath through Epbefut , 
poured foorth your charity, and hudercdscall thciruclues 
Your Creatures •, wliobyyou hanebeene reftored, 

And not your knowledge, your perfonall painc, 

Butcuen your pui fe ftill open,hath built Lord Cermets 
Such ftrong renow ne,asneuer fball decay. 

Enter two or three wit b a Cbtj} . 
iJfr,So,lift there. 

Cer. What’s that? 

5 tfr.Sir,eueivnow did the fea tofle vP vpon or snouic 
This Chcft ; tis of fome wrack e. 

Cer.Setit downe, let vs looke vpon ic. 

Gent. Tis like a Coffin, fir* 
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Pericles Pr foci of Tyre. 

Cer. What ere it be,tis wondrous heauy ; 

Wrench it open ftraight : 

If the feas ftomacke be ore-charg’d with gold, 

Tis a good conftraint of Fortune it belches vpon ys. 
CV»#.Tisfiv«y Lord. 

Cer. How dole tis eaulktand bottomd.did the fea caft it vp? 
Ser. I neuerfaw fo huge a billow fir.as toft it vpon fhore. 
Cer. Wrench it open • it ftucls ffloft fwcetcly in my fence, 

2. Gent. A delicateOdour. 

Cer. As euer hit nay Boftrill : fe, vp with it. 

Oh you mo ft potent Gods! whats heere.aCoaifc? 



2. Gen. Meft ftrange. 



far. Shrowded in cloth oi’ftate,balmd and ewteafured 
With full bags of Ipices,a Pafportto \Afollo, 

Perfeift me in the Characters. 

Heere Igiue to vnderfland, 

If ere this Coffin drine 4 lend, 

/ King ferities hath leFt 

This Queine, worth aH cur mnndain CO ft 

Who fades her,gitte her burying , 

She was the daughter of 4 King , 

J}c tides this treafurefor 4 fee. 

The Gods requite his charity. 

v * \ 1 • - • 

If thou liaeft Pericles, thou haft a heart 
That euen crackes for w oe this chanc’d to night. 

wrwinelyro night, for Iooke bowfrelhfl# looks, 
They were to© rough,that, threw her in the fea. 

Make a fire within,fctcb hether all my boxes in my Uol«, 
Death may vfurpe on nature many howres. 

And yet the fire of life kindle againe the ore-preft fpirits, 

I heard of an Egyptian that had nine houros bene dead, 

Who was by good appliance recouercd , 

Enter one with Napkins and fir (• 

Well faid,well laid, the flee and cloathes, ^ 



*r Hr teles Prints of Tyre. 

The rough and wofiill muficke that we hauc, 

Caufc it to found I bdeech you. - . 

The Viall once more j.how tnou ftirreft thou blockc i 
The muficke there I pray you giue her ayre ; 

Gentlemen, .this. CLueene willhue, 
filature awakes awarme breath out of her j 
She hath not bene entranc'd aboue hue houres. 

See how fhe gins to blow into lifes flower againe. 
i.Gw.The heauens through you, cncrcfeour wonder. 

And fees vp your fame for euer. 

Or .She is aliue, behold her eyelids. 

Cafes to thoic heauenly iewels which Pericles hath loft, 

Benin to part their fringes of bright gold, 

^Diamonds ofa moftpraifed water doth appeare. 

To make the world twice rich, Hue, and make vs weepe, 

T« hcareyour fate,faite creature, tare as you feemeto be . 
Skcmcues. 

Thai.O dears Diana, where am I ? where’s my Lorap 
What world Lr this ? 

2, Sent. Is not this ftrange ? 

, i.G«tf.Moftrare. , 

Or.Hulh(my gentle nfeighbour)Iend me your hands. 

To the next chamdet beare her, get linnen ; 

Now this matter mud be lookt too,for the iclaple 
Is mortall: come, come, wdEfeulapius guide vs. 

They Carrie her arvay Exeunt omnes. 

Enter Pericles at Tharfnsyeitb Cleon Diomuia. 
?<rr.Mofthoaoud Cleon, l muft needs be gone. 

My twelue months are expirde, wdTjre ..amis 
In a peace : you and yoor Lady take from my heart 
All thankfulndfe,The Gods make vp the reft vpon you 
C/fsa.Your fnakes of fortune, though they haunt you. 

Youhad brought her hither to haucbleft mtoeetes with her. 

Per. We canoot but obey the powers aboue v/ ? Could 










V tricks prince of T yrt. 

Could I rage and rare as idoth the fea ties in. 

Yet the end mud be as tis : my gentle babe (JMerirs*, 

\V hem (for (lie was bottle at fea ) I hauc named fo, 

Hcere I change your char tty vvichall ; leaning her 
The inlane of your ca.e.bc ccchingy.ou to giue her 
princely training, thatfee m?y be manuerdasfte is borne. 
Clean, Vtarc not (my Lordjbuc thmke your Grace, 

Tint fed’my Country with your Come, for which, 

T*r peoples prayers daily fall vpoa you. mull in yourchilde 
Be th ought on, if neglect; fhould therein make me vile, 

The cem iron body by you reiieu’d. 

Would force me corny duty, but if to that, 

Mv nature need a fpurre, the Gods reuengc it 
Vpou une and mine, to the cno of generation, 
per. I bclecue you, your honour and your goodneffe, 

Teach mce toot without your vowes till Ihc he married, 
Maddam, by bright Diene, whom we honour, 

AH vnfifterd fhall his heyres of mine remaine, . 

Though I (hew will in t ; fo I take my leaue : 

Good Maddam, make me blcffcd^in your c--e 

ref{>e& then yours my Lord* 

Per, My thailks and prayers. ri.ii... ,t„ 

C/c«»-Wee'l bring your graces to the edge of the ftrore , 
giueyou vptorthe mifked Vjftme, aadthegendcftwindeiof 

heauen. , 

Per. I will embrace your offer come deereft Madame. 

O no teares LycbmsU, no teares looke to your little Mm , 
whole grace you may depend heercafccr ; come my or ♦ 

Enter Cerjmon and Theifct . , 

Cer. Maddam, this Letter, and fome certain* Icv ^ 1 
Lay with you in your Coffer, which are at your c« 

«t»ea on my learning ume; but whether there dchue ^1/ 
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holy Gods, I cannot rightly fayibut finee King Pericles my w&f- 
ded Lord,I nere /hall fee againe, a vaftall liuery will I take me to, 
and neuer more haue ioy. 

fltr, Maddam ,if this you purpofe as yc fpeake, 

Dunnes Temple is not diftant farre, 

Where you may abide till your dat e expire, 

Morcouer if you pleafe aNcece of mine. 

Shall their attend you. 

The/. My recompmce is thanks, that* all, 

Y« aiy good will is great,. the gift fmall. Exk t 

En ter C ewer. 

gewer, Imagine Pericles arriude at Tyre, 

Welcomd and fetlcd to his owne defire? 

Hiiwofuli Queene we leaue at Epbeftte, 
vnto Diene ther’s a votarific. 

Now to Marina bend ycur minde, 

Whom our faft growing fccne muft find 
AtTW/»r,and by Cleen traind 
In Mulickes letters, who hath gsind 
(^education all the grace 
Which makes high both the art and place 
Ofgenerall wonder but alacke 
That monftcr Enuy oft thewracke 
Of earned prai tc, Marinas life 
Seeke to take off by treafon* knife. 

And in this kinde, our Cleen hath 
One daughter and a full growne wench, 

£uea ripe for marriage fight : this Maid 
High; Philoten sand it 
fotcertaineinour flory, (he 
Would euer with Marinar be, 

B«et when they weaude the fieded filke. 

With fingers long/tnall, white as milke, 

Of when lh« would with fharpe needle wound, 
e Cambricke which {he made more found 
J hurting ir, or whcntoo’th Lute 

le the night bed mute, 

F That 
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Perklafrtwe of Tye, 

That dill records within one, or when 
She would with rich andconffant pen, 

Vaile to her Miftreffe Dianii ill, 

Thh rphthten contents in.ilcill 

With abfolute Marina : lb 

The Douc of Pdf bos might with the crow 

Vie feathers white, Marina gets 

All praifes which are paideby debts, 

And not as giuen,thisfodarkes 
In PbjLte* all gracefull markes, 

That Cleons wife wirh emiy rare,- 
A prefcBt murderer does prepare 
For good c Marina, that her daughter 
Might ftand peereleffc by this (laughter 
The fooner her vile thought* to dead, 

L jebond* cur Nurfe u dead. 

And curfed hath 

The pregnant inftrumentof wrath. 

Preft for this blow, the vnbotnc euent, 

I do commend to your content. 

Only I carried winged Time, ^ 

Porte on the lame feeteof my rime 
Which ncuer could I fo conuay, 

Vnleffe your thoughts went on my way. 

DionM doth appearc, 

With Leonine a murderer. Exit. 

Enter D ion ix.a and Leonine. 

Dion. Thy oath remember, thou haft fworne to do 
blow which neuer (hall beknowne , thou canftnot do at ln^ 

rSSafe fa-.. -*r fo r, ch >?$ JEEZ 

«ice which i. bu. coM, in flaming thy lone ([ 

nicely* nor let piety, which euen women haue caft off, m 
but bc’a foldiour to thy purpofe. 

Leon. I will deo’t.bnt yet (ho is a goodly creature. 

Then. The fitter then the Gods lhould »* uc !? cr » , 

Heeccftwcomeswcfpingfor betouely Mtftteflc dca , ^ 



perhles Prince of tyre 

Thou art refelu’d ? 
lean. I am refolu'd. 

Enter Marina with a fafket, of flowers. 

Mar. Ho : I will robbe Telus of Her wecdc,to drew thys, 
with Flowers : the yelIov?es,blewes,the purple Violet*, ai ^ 
rieolds , (hail as a Carpet hang vpon thy graue, while S»mmc 
daves do lad, Aye me poore maidc, borne in a tempeft, when my 
mother didc:this world to me is like a lading ftorme,me hurrying 

from my friends. , ■ 

Die". How now Marina ? why.de yc wcepcaloac? 

How cbauce my daughter is not with you ? 

Doenotconfume my blood wkh forrowmg, 

Yoa haue a nurfe of me. Lord how your fauour’s 
Chang’d with this vuprofitable woe ; 

Come giuc me your flowers, crc the ft a martc it, 

Walke 'NvhLeenme, theayreis quicke there, 

And it pierces aud (harpens the ftomacke ; 

Come Leonine take her by the arme, walke with her. 

Mar. No I pray you, lie not bereaueyou ofyourleruanti 
Dm. Come, come, lie loue the Kingyour father , ancyour 
felfe, with more then foirame heart : wee euery day expe« him 
heera, when hee (hall come and finde our Paragon , wall reports 
thusblafted. Hee will repent the breadth o( his great voyage 
blame both my Lord and mce, that wee haue taken no cate to 
youtbeftcourfe. Go I pray you, vvalke and be chierfull once «- 
gaine ; referue that excellent completion , which did Itealc the 
eyes of yong and old, - 
Catenot for me, lean goe home alone. 

Mt r. Well, I will go, but yet I hane no denre to it. 

Dion. Come come, I know ’tis good for you : 

Waike halfe an howrc Leonine, at the lead, 

Kemeraer what I haue laid. 

Leen.l warrant you Madam. 

Dm. lie lcaue you my fwect LadyJ, for a while - pray walke 
(bftly , doc uot heate your bio od ; what , I mud hane a care of 

yw. * 

* F a Mar 
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PttulesTrinteof Tyte. 

Uttar. My thinks fwcet Madame-Is the windc W efterly that 
^owci ? 

South, weft. 

Uttar-Whcn I was borne, the winde was North, 

Lean. Waft Co? 

Mer,lAy father, as Nurfe faith, did neuer feare.but ery«| 
good fea-men to the faylers , galling his Kingly hands hailing 
ropes, and dafping to the Mafl. endured a fca that almott bui lt 
the dccke. 

LfwWhen was this ? 

Mar. When I was borne, neu cr was waues nor winde more 
violent, and from the ladder tackle ,wafbes off a catiuas elymtt, 
ha, faith one, wilt out } and wit h a dropping induftry they skips 
from fterne to fteme : the Boat-fwaine whiffles, and the Mafttr 
calles and trebles their confuflor. 

Come, fay your prayers. 

Mar. What meane you ? 

Leon If you require a little fpace for prayer , I grant it pray, 
butbe not tedious, for the Gods ate quick e of care, and Ism 
fworne to do my worke withhafte* 

Uttar Wby,will you kill me ? 

Leon. To fatisfie my Lady. 

Mar. Why would fliebaueme kildnow ? as I ean remember 
by my troth , I ncuer did her hurt in all my life, I neuer fpake 
bad word, nor did illturne to any .-liuing ceatitrcbeleeu«B« 
now, I neuer kild a Mouie, nor hurt a Flic : I trod vpen a worms 
once againft my will, but I we p: for ir. How haue I offended* 
wherein uiy death might yeeld her aay profile, or myiiie imply 
her any danger? - \ 

Leon.My Commiffion is not to reafon of the deed, but dco’t. 

Mar. You will not doo’t for all ihe world, I hope t you sis 
well fauoured,and your lookes forc-fhew you bauea veryges- 
tie heart, I faw you lately when you caught hurt in parwg 
two that fought : good-footh It ftiewd well in you,do fi> now, 
yoar Lady feekes my life, come you bctwecnc, and faut P 00t{ 
me the weaker. 

Leon. I am fvsorne,and will dilpatclv 



Ter teles Prtftce eflyu. 

Enter Pirates, 

< first i . Hold vilaiae. 

plat *.HaS mates, halfe pan.Come lets haue her aboard 

fedainely* Enter Leonine. 

L etn. Thefe roguing tbeeucs feruetbe great PyrateWdWand 
ihtyhauefeifed Uttarina^Vtx goe,ther’snohopefhee will 
turne-Ilefwere (bee’s dead andthrowne lotothefeabut Ilefee 
further, perhaps they will not plcafe themfelues vpponher, not 
any her aboard, if ftiec temaine, 

Whom they haue rauifht, muft be flatne. 

Enter the three Bands. 

Pander . Benlt. 

Pander. Search tH market narrowly, Metalene is full ofj gal- 
lants, wee loft too mnch money this matt, bybetngtoo wench- 
Icffc. 

Baud. We were neuer fo much out of creatures , wee haue but 
pocre three.and they can doe no more then they can do, and they 

wthcontimjalla&ioa areas good as rotten, 

•Pander. Therefore letsbaue frefh ones what ere wee pay for 
them, if there be not a conference to be ufde in euery tta e, wee 

fiiall iieWer profper- r , 

%ud: Thou faieft true, tis not our bringing vp of poore ba- 
Sards, as I thinke I haue brought fome cleue n . 

Boult. I to cieuen and brought them downe agatne, 

But fbalLI karchthc tnaikct? ' . , ,, 

Baud. What elfe man ? the flute wee haue a ftrong Windc wdJ 
blow it to pieces , they are fo pittifull foddtn. 

•Pander. Thou faift true,thct’s two vnwhelfome in ccntcience, 
the poore Thran/tlteanian is dead thatlay with the little gg e § e 
•Boult. I (bee quickly poupt him ,Jbcc made him roaft-meate 
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Verities prince of Tyre, 
wormes, but lie go fcarch the market 
TW, Three or foure thoufaud Chickeens were as ptetya 
proportion to Hue quietly, and fo giue ouer. 

Baud. Why. togiue oucr I pray you ? If it a foam: to get 
when we are old v 

Fund Oh our credit comes not in like the commoditie, nor 
the commodity wages not with the danger : therefore,if in our 
youths we could pickc vpfomepricty eftate.t’ where nor antife 
tokrepcour doore hatch’d ;bsfidc*,tbe fore termes wee fond 
•Vpon with the gods, will be ftrong with vs for giuing ore- 
Band Come, other forts offend as well as we. 

Pa*>d As we! as we, l, and better too, we ioffend worfc,itti. 
thcris our profefiton any Trade, it’s ..o calling : bnthere comes 
Boult. 

Enter Bonlt with the Pirates , and Marina. 

Boult. Come your wayes my matters, you fay'fhee’s a virgin:? 
Saji* O fir. we doubt not. 

Boult. Matter, I haue gone through for this pecce you fee, 

If you like her, fo ; if ; not, I haue lott my catiieft. 

Baud. Boult, ha’s foe any qualities ? 

Boult. She has a goodface/peakcs well, and has excellent good 
clothes i thers no farthcr-ueceffity of qualities can nuke her be r:> 

fufd. 

Baud. What’s her price, Boult. 

Boult. I cannot be abated one doit of a thoufand peecer. 
PandMVc 11, follow me my' matters, you fhall haue your money 
prefently : wife, take her in, inftrudt her what dice has to do that 
flic may not be raw in her entertainment, ~ 1 

Baud. Boult , take you the niarkes o filer, thccolour of her haire, 
complexion, height, age, with warrantor her virginity, and ct/i 
He that will giue moft , (hall haue her firft. Such a maidcn-hci 
wcare no cheap thing , if men were as they haue bene : getthis 
done as I command you. 

Boult. Performance fhall follow. 

Mar. Alackc that Leonine was foflacke.fo flow : - •* 

He (bouid haue ittrucke, not fpeke ; ^ 



Pericles Prime of Tyre. 

Or that thefe Pirates, not enough barbarous, 

H ad not orc-boord throwne me, tor tolecke tny mother. 

H Band- Why weepe you pretty one? 

^/<r.Thac I am pretty. 

Baud. Come, the gods haue done their parts myoii. 

M*r. I accufc them not. 

Baud. You are delight into my hands, 

Where you are like to line. 

tjUar. The more my fault, to fcape bis hands, 

Where I was like to die. 

Baud.l. and you foall liue in pleafure. 

Mar. No. 

Baud. Yes indeede (hall you, and tafte Gentlemen of allfafoi® 
ons. You foall farewell ; you fhall haue the difference of all cons* 
ykxicns ? what, de’yc flop your cares ? 

Mar. Ate you a woman ? 

Baud. What would you haue mee to bee, if I bee not a woman ? 
Mar. An honeft woman, or not a woman, 

Baud Matry whip thee Gofling .* I thinke I foall haue feme® 
thing to dofc with y u. Come y’are a yong foolifo fapling , and 
auft be bowed as I would haue ye. 
tJMar. The Gods defend me. . ; 

Baud. If it pleafe the Gods to defend you by men , then men 
mult comfort you, men muft feede you men mutt ftirre you vp s 
Boults return’d, 

Enter Boult. 

Now fir, hatt thou crideher thronghthe market? 

Btuk. I haue cried her almoft to the number of herhaires, 
Ihaucdrawne her pi&ute with my voyce. 

Bouj. I prethy tell mac how doeft thou findc the inclination of 
•hcpeofle, efpcciallyof the yangcr fort ? 

Boult. Faith they liftned to me , as they would haue hearkne d 
t# their fathers Teftament. There was aSpaniardcs mouth fo 
watered, that he went to bed to her very defeription. 

Baud. Wc (hall haue him hecrc to morrow 'with his heft ruffe 
en. 

Boult* 















Pericles frittceofXyre. 

To nigh ti. tonight JbacMiflreCTc, dos you know the 
French Knight tbatco wtcs !'th ham* ? 

Baud.\yho i Mouufier VoroBu ? 

£e*/f.I,hc offered to cut a caper at the proclamation^ but he 
made a grpac-atio, andfwot ehewcnjldifeeherto morrow. 

5<*#^.Well, well, as for him he brought his difeafe hither 
herehedoth burrepaire it»l know he will come in out fhadow* 
to fcatter Hscrpwnes in thefunne. * 

2Wr.Wdl,if we-hadofeuery Nation® traueller,we (hould 
lodge them with this figne. 

Battd.Vv^y you come hither a while, you. haue Fortunes com- 
ruing vpon you, make me,yo» muft feeme to doe that {careful. 
ly, which you commie willin-ly.defpice, profit where;, you 
bane raoft gaine,to wcepe that you liue as you do, make pitty 
inyourlouers fildome,but that pitty begets you a good opini 
ou, and that opinon a mcere profite, 

OW*rd.vnderftand ypuinot. 

"Boult . O take her home miftrefle.take her home, thefe blulhrs 
of hersjnuftbc quencht with feme preient pra&ife. 

Mart . Thou fayeft true yfaith, fo they nuft, for your Bride 
goesto that with ftiame, whicbiis* her way to got with war- 
rant 

Boult. Faith fome do* and fome do not, but Miftrefle, if 1 haue 
bargaind for theioynt, 

2?a«*?.Thou maiftcut a morfdl off the Ipit. 

Boult. I may io . . 

Baud. Who (hould deny it ? 

Come young one, I like th* manner ofyon'r garments well. 

Moult. I by myfaith,they fliall not bo changed yet. 

Baud.Boalt (pend thou that in the- Towne, report whatafo* 
iourner we haue,you’l lofc nothing by cuftome. When Na- 
tureframed cbispeece, flie ment thee a good turne, therefore 
fay what a parragon flie is, & thou haft the harueft out of thin: 
ownereporr. ^ 

Boult. I warrant you Miftrefle, thunder fhall not fo a wake the 
bed*ofEeles, as my giuing out her beauty, ftirsvp thelewdly 
cnclincd,llc bring home fome to night. 



40 



50 



60 



70 



80 



90 



100 



110 



120 



lllllllll 



130 

I 



140 




Per Hies Prince of Tyte* 

Bond. Come your waies, follow me. 

Mart. Iffiers be hor,kniues fliarpe, or waters deepe, 

Vntide I flill my virgin knot will keepc. 

Piatta i\de my purpofe. 

i 4 »<d.Wbarhaus we to do with Diana} pray you goe with 



Cuttr Cleon and Dtomzia* 



The sunneaud Moone nere lookt vpon. 

Dttti.l think* you’l turne a cbildo againe. 

Cleon. Were I cHiefc Lord of all this fpacious world, lie 
giueit tovndothe deed.O Lady, muchltffc in blood then ver- 
tue,yet aPrinceffe to equall any Angle Crowne cf the eattb, in 
theiuftice of compare, Orillaine, Leonine whom thou haft pei- 
ionedtoo, if thou hadft drunfce to him, it had beenea kindnefle 
becomming well thy face, whatcanft thou fay, when Noble 
Veritlei fhall demand his ch>ldc ? 

D«*.Thatfhe is dead . Nurfcs are not the fates to fofter ft, 
noreuento preferue, Che dide at night He fay io, wbocan crefle 
it,vnle{fe yen pray the Innocent, and tor an horeft attribute, cty 
out (he dyde by foule pray.- 

Qten.O go too, well, well, of all the faults beneath hea- 

uew, the Gods do like this worft. 

Dionxiia. Beoneofthofe that thinkes the pretty wrens of 
Tbarfus will flie hence, and open thUco Pericles ,1 do Ihame ro 
thinkeofwhata Noble ilrainc you are, andofhow coword a 
fpirit. 

Cleon. Tofuch proceeding , who tuer, but his approbation 
added, though not his whole content, he did not flow frem ho- 
nourable courfes. 

Bionzia. Be it (o then, yet none doth know but you how 
fhe came dead, nor none can know Leonine being gone. Shcc 
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P frisks Pritice efTyre 

tlid difdaine rrty childe , and floods bctwnee her and her f 0f . 
tunes: none would looks onher,butcaft their gazes on Mm. 
nos face, whilftours was blorrcd at, and held a Mawkin , not 
worth the time of day. It pierc’d methorovv, and though yoa 
callmycourft vnnaturall, you not your childe well louing yet. 
I fitvJc it greets me as an enterprizc ef kindnefle, perform’d to 
your foie daughter. 

Cle. Heaucos fore ine It. . 

‘Dion. And as for Pericles , what fbould he fay ? wee wept af- 
ter heihearfe, and yet we mourne : her monument is almoftfi 
niflitd, and her Epitaph in glittering golden charafters, catprcs 
a gencrall praiic to her, and care in vs, at whofe cxpence tis 
done. 

Cle. Thou art like the Harpie, ^ ' 

Which to detray,doft with thy Angeis face, 

Ceaxe withthine Eagles talents. 

Diou.Yon arc lik e one that fuperftitioufly 
Doth fweare to’th gods that Winter kils the flies. 

But ye: lknow,you’do as I aduife. 

Enter Gower 

Thus time we walla, and lengeft league* make (horc 
Jaile Teas in CockeU.haue and wilh but for : 

Making to take our imagination, 

From bourne to bourne, Region to region. 

By you being pard’ncd, we commit no crime 
To vie one Lauguage, in each (eucrali clime. 

Where our feenes feeme to liue. I do befeech you 
Tolcarne of me, who Hands in gaps to ttaebyou. 

Theftagesof our ftory Per teles, 

Is now againe th ? watting the wayward feas • 

(Attended on by many a Lord and Knight) 

To fee his Daughter, all hisliucs dlight. 

Old Helhcanus goes along bebnide, 

I* left to gouerne it : you beare in minde 
Old Efcenes whom HeBicams late 

Aduaac'd in time *o great and high ftatc, _ ^ 



Exit. 



PeflcksPrittfe of Tyve. 

w U f a yline (hips, and bounteous, windes haue brought, 

This Kin® to Thttrjfus, thiakc this Pilate thought 

Sowithhisfleragc, Ihall your thoughts gtone 

Tofetch his daughter home, who firft is gone 
Like moats and fhadowes,fee then* mouc a while; 

Your cates vnto your eyes He reconcile, 

Em Pericles at one drove, with aihis traine, Cleon and DinotAa 
tttbe other. Cleon fhewes Pericles the toombe, whereat Eencles 
makes lament ion, puts on facecloth, audits a mighty pajjtonae - 

^Gel'er. See how beleefe may fuffer by fowle ftiowe. 

This borrowed paflion ftands for true olde woe •• 
haAPericlesin forrow all deuour’d, \ 

With figbes (hot through, and biggefl teares orc-Ihowrd. 

Leaues Tharfus, and againe imbarks.he fwcates 

Neuet to wa(h his face,nor cut hishaire s 

He put on fackdoth and to (ca he beates, V 

Atcrapeft which his mortallvcffcU teares: ? . 

And yet he rides it out, Now take we our way ~~ 

Tothe Epitaph for Adarina, writ by Dtoniz-ia. 

Thcfair'efi,fw*etejl, audbejllies heere. 

Who withered in her fpring ofjeare: 

She was ofTirus the Kings Daughter 
On whmfoule death hade made tbisjlaughter : 

Marina was /he cz/ld, and at her birth 

Thetis being proud, /wallowed feme part ofth earth: 

Therefore the earth fearing to be ore. /owed. 

Hath Thetis birth- childe on the hew** be ft owed* 

Wherefore [he does and five Ares fine l tteteer ft int 9 
(Make YAfmg^AttYte vf on fares of flint. 

No vizor docs become blacke villany, 

Sowell as foft and tender flattery .• 
letPtfr/clfjbcleeue his daughter’s dead# 

And beare his couifes to be ordered 
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?e rides Prince of tyre, 

•By Lady Fortune, while our fteare muft play. 
His daughter woe and heauy wel-aday . 

In her vnholy feruice: Patience then , 

And rhiakc yon now are all in Metaling, 



Exit 



Enter treoGinthmen 

1. CVv/.Did you euer hearc the like ? 

2. (7f»r.Nonor neuer (hall do in fucha place as chit, flie be- 
ing once gone. 

I .Gent, Bat to hau e diuinity preacht there, did you euer dreamt 
of fuch a thing ? 4 . 

a.Gewr.No no, come, T am foi no more bawdy houfes, fhall 
we go hearc the Veflals ling ? 

1 .Cjent. He doe any thing no to that is vertuous, but I an out 
of the road of rutting for euer. Exit 

Entr the thee Bands 

^and, Well,I had rather then twice the worth of her, flie had 
nerecame hecre. 

BaudF ie, fievpon her, fhe is *ble to frieze the God friopm, 
and vndoea whole generation, We m lift ey.'ber get her rauifhc, 
orbe rid ofher, when fhe fhould do foiclyents her fitment, and 
do' me thekindnefle of our profeflton,(he has me her quirks, h« 
reafons , her matter- reafons , her prayers , her knees, that (he 
would make a puritaneofthediucll, if hee fhould cheapen a kifie 
ofher. 

Boult. Faith I muft rauifh her,or fhee’l disfurflifh vs of all out 
Caualecrs,and make our fwcaiers Priefis, 

‘Band. Now the poxe upon her greene ficknefie for me, 

"Bane. Faith ther’s 0a way to be rid of it, but by the way to 
the poxe. Here comes the Lord LyUmachus difguifed. 

Beni, We (hould bauebotb Lord and Lownc , if the peeuifh 
daggedge would but giuc ftay to cuftoiners. 



Entter Ljftmachms 

Ljf. How now,how a dozen of virginitiys? 

"Baud. Now the gods bleffe your Houour. 

Boult, I am glad co fee your honour io good health. 






PericlesPrinceoftyre , 

r.r.You may fo, tis the better for you, that yourreforters 
(land vpob found legs , how now ? wholefomc impunity hauc 
vou,that a man may deale withall, and defie the furgeon ? 

^ Band. We haue one hecre fir if fhe would — 

Rut there neuer came her like in CWet aline. 
l*f. Ifftiee’d do the deede of darknes.thou wouldft fay. 
Baud. Your honour knowes what tis to fay well enough. 

Ljf- Well, call forth, call forth. 

ttnlt .For flefti and blood fir, white and red, yon (hall fee a 
Rofe, and (hee were a Rofe indeede, if (he had but - — - 
£,/.W hatprethee? 

B mlt. O fir, 1 can be modeft. 

ljf That dignifies the reoowne of a baud , no lefle then it 
giues a good report to a number to be chatt. 

Enter (JHaritia. 

Baud Hecre conaes that which growes to the (hike, 

Neuer plu&yet I canaflure you. 

Is (he not a fair# creature? 

Ljf. Faith (he would feruc after a long voyage at fea, 

Well, ther J s for yeu.eaue vs. 

Baud. Ibefeech yeur honour glue me leaue a word, 

And lie haue done ptefently. 

Ljf. I befeech you do. 

Baud. Firft, I would haue you note, this is an honorable rnaa 
Mar. I defire to find him (o.that I may worthily note him, 
Baud. Nexc,ihee’s rhe gouernor of this Country , and a man 
whom I am bound to. 

(Mar. Ifhegouerne the Country , you are bound to him in- 
deede, but how honorable he is in that I know not. 

Baud. Pray you without and more virginal! fencing , will you 
vfehim kindly? he will line yonr Apron with gold. 

■Msr.What he will doe gracioufly I will thankefoliy rccciuc. 
Lyf. Haue you done ? 

Baud, My Lord , (hce’s not pafte yet , you muft take fo me 
pdnesto workeher to your mannage , come, we will Icaue Ids 
Honour and her together. 

Exit Baud, 

g 3 m 








Pericles Prince of tyre. 

Li. Now pricty one, how long haue you becne at tliis trade > 
Alar. What trade Sir ? 

L».why,I cannot name but I fhall offend. 

Mar. I caario: be offended with my trade , pleafe you to 
name it. v- 
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/.■.How long haue you bene of this profeffion y 
Mir. Ere fi nee 1 can remember. 

Z./.Did you go toac.ib young, were you a game tier at flue 
oratleauen? < 

May, Earlier too fir, if now I be one. ‘ 

LCWhy t he houfc you dwell in proclaims you to be acres*, 
turc of fale- * 

Mar. Doe you know-this houfc to be a place of fuck refort, 
and will come into it? I hcarefay you are of honourable parts, 
and the Goucrnor of this place. 

Li. Why, hath yourprincipall made knowne vnto you, who 
lam ? 

Who is my Principall ? 

Li, Why your bearbe woman,fhe that fets feeds and rooter 
of fhame and iniquity. O you haue heard fome-thing of my 
power, and £b ftand aloft For njorc ferious wooing, but I pro- 
teft to thee, pretty one, my authority fhall not fee , thee, 01 ei!e 
looke frindly vpon thee; come bring me to fome prinate place, 
come, co me. 

Afar.Jfyou were borne to honour, fhew it now, if put vpon 
you , make the iugcmenc good , that thonght you worthy of 
it 

Li How’s this Phow'sthis? fome more, be fage. i 
Mar. For me that am a maide , though moft vngentle Fer- 
tunc haue plac’d mee in this Stie, where fined came, difeafes 
haue bene folde deerer then Pbyficke, O that the gods would 
fee me free from this vnhallowd place, though they did change 
me to the me neftbird that fli esi’th pater aire. 

Li. 1 did not thinke thou couldft haue fpoke fo well, I nerc 
dteampt thou couldft ; had I brought hither a corrupted min , 
thy fpcech had altered it, hold, hecre’s gold for thee, perfeuer w 
that deare way thon goeft, and the god* ftrengthea thee 



TendesPrtnctof Tyre. 

Mdr.’Vhe good Gods perferue you. 

It for my part, 1 came wjth no ill intent, for tome the verle 
, or{ j an d windowes fauour vilely , fare thee well, thou art a 
eece ofrertue, and I doubt not but thy training hath bin No- 
ble hold, heere’s more gold for thee, acurfevpoR him, dye hee 
’ a theefe, that robs thee of thy goodneffe,ifthou doft hearc 
m me, it {ball De f«,i ;hy good. 

befeech your hon out, one peece for me. 

Li . Auant thou damned dore-keeper, your houfc but for 
this virgin that doth prop it, would finke andoucr-whelme 

vou»Aw<*y» r 

Boult. How’s this > we tnuft take another couric with you ? 1 1 
your peeuifh chaftity, which is not worth abreakc-faft in the 
eheapeft Country vnder the coapc, fhall vndoe a whole hsufe 
holdjct me be geldcid leke a fpaniell, come your waics 
^r.WWther would you hane me ? 

Bw/f.Imuft haue your may den- head taken off, or the com- 
mon hangman fhall execute it, come your way, wee’l haue no 
more gentlemen driuenaway, come your wayes I fay. 

Eater Bauds 
® 4 »</.How now, what’s the matter ? 

Built. Worfe and worfe Miftris, fhc hath hecrc fpokn holy 
words to the Lord Lyfimachus. 

Baud . O abbominable. 

ZWt.He makes our profeflion as it were to ftinke before the 
face of the Gods. 

FiwdMatty hang her vp for euer. 

But It. The Nobleman would haue dealt with her like a No. 
blcman, and fhe fens bitn away as colde as a Snow-ball, faying 
hit prayers too. , 

Band. Boult take heraway,vfchcratthy pleafure, cracks the 
glafle of her virginity ,& make the reft malc-abfe, 

2«»/r.And if flie were a thornier peece of ground then fhee 
i», flie {ball be ploughed . 

Akr.Hatke, harke, you Gods. 

iwd,She coniutcs, away with her, Would fhe had neuei come 
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| ) Vt/hltsPrmci cfX'yre. 

within my doorcs. Marry han g you.fhee’s borne to wda vj,^ill 
you not go the way of women -kiqdc ? Marry come yd my’dift 
of chaftity’ with rofcmaty and bay fe* ^ 

Boult % Come mi ftrts, come your way with me. 

CM*r. Whither wilt thon haue me ? 

Boult To take from you t he iewell you hold fo deere. 

M*r Prithee tell me one thing firft. 

Boult, Come now, your one thing. 

/Aar. What canft thou wifh thine enemy to be? 

B odt. Why Icould wtfh him to be my Mailer, or rather 
Miftris. 

M*?, Neither of thefe are iobad at thou art, fince they » 
better thee in their command* thou hoidil a place, for which t 
painedtt Bend in hell would not in reputation change; thou ah 
the damned doorc- keeper toeuety cufherell that comes enqui- 
ring for his Tjb} to the cholericke fitting ofeuery rogue, thy 
eare is liable, thy food is fuch as hath btenc bekht on byinftc* 
ted lungs. 

Ban. W hat would you haue me do ? go to the watt wold you 
where a man may feme 7-yeares for the lottc of a leg , and haut 
sottnony enough in the end to buy hima wooden one? 

<JW*r. Do any thing but this thou doft, empty oidc recepta- 
cles , or common- (bores of filth ; ferue by Indenture to the 
common hangman, any ofthefe waies arc yet better then this: 
for what thou profeflfett, a Babooue could hce fpeake, would 
owne a t ame too dtarc ; Oh, . that the Gods would fafelydeli* 
nerme from this place: hcere,h cere’s gold for thee, if that thy 
Matter would gainebyme, proclaims that, lean fing, weaue, 
fowe, and dance, with other vertucs, which He keep from boaft, 
and will vndettake all theieto teach.I doubt not but this popu- 
lous Cittie will yeeld many fchollers, 

Boult But can you teach all this you fpeake of? ' 

Mar. Ptoue that I cannot, take me home againe, and prom* 
tute me to rhe bafeft groome that doth frequent your boufe. 

Jew//. Well, I will fee what I can do for thee ** if P* ,£C 
thee I will. 

Mar.Rut amongty honeft women. _ . 



Ttt&kt Trtiict of'Tyte. 

Boult. Faith my acquaintance lyes little among them; but 
face my matter and raiftris hath bought you , ther’s no going 
but by their confent : therefore I will make them acquainted 
with your purpofe , and I doubt not but I (hall find them trac- _ 
table enough. Come, lie do for thee what I can, come you; 
waits* Exeunt. 

Enter Gower . 

< JKeriu * thus the Brothell fcapes and chauces 
Into an honeft houfe,our ftori efaies ; 

She fings like one immortal), and flic dances 
AiGodddTe-like to her admired lsies ; 

Deepe Clearks fhe dumbs, and with her needle compofes 
Natnresewne fh ape, of bud .bird, branch or berry, 

That euen her art, fitters the naturall Rofes, 

Her lnck!e,Silke, Twine, with the rubied Cherry, 

That puples lackes fhe none of noble race. 

Who pourc their bounty on her, and her gaine 
Shegiuesthecutfed Baud.Leaue we her place* 

And to her father turnd our thoughts againe. 

Where we left him a L iea tumbled and toft. 

And driuen before the windc,he is ariude 
Here where his daughter dwels,and on this Coaft, 

Suppofe him now at Anchor : the Citty ftriude 
God Neptune anpuall feaft to keepe,from whence 
Ljcmechtu our Tjrinn fhipefpies, 

His banners fable, trimd with rich expcnce. 

And to him in his Barge wirbferuour hies 
In yoiir fuppofing, once more put your fight 
0 heauy JW«, thinke this his Barke, 
of £ c ^" at ** ^ one ' n a ^b°n (more if might 

a lbedifcouered,pleafc you fit and harke. 



Exit 



„ ^■ m * r HellicAn9swiih two Sajlers. 

Oherr? • ^ he , rc is Lord HeUicanus ? he can refolue you. 
is Lvfiml ' l ’ s L* r g e put off from Metaline ,and in it 

ifyour w jJ^- thc Gc,ucrn or, who craues to come aboard, what 
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Pertcles PrittceofT ne. 

Htll. That he hauc his, call rp fome Gentlemen. 

2. Sayl. Ho Gentlememcn my Lord cals, 

Enter two or three Gentlemen. 

i , Gent. Doth your Locdfhip call j c 

Hell. Gentlemen , there is iome of worth wold come aboard, 

I pray gi ect them fairely . 

Enter Lyfimachus. 

I . S*yl. Sir, this is the man that can in ought you would, re- 
folueyou. 

L if. Haile reuerent fir, the Gods pr< ferue you. 

HeR And you to out-liue the age I am , and die as I would 
doe. 

Ljf. You wifh me well ; being on fhore, honoring of Nip. 
tuner triumphs, feeing this goodly veflell ride before vs , I made 
to it, to know of whence you are. 

HeR. Firft, what is your place ? 

Lyf. I am the Goucrnor of this place, you lie Dcfore. 

Hell. Sir,our veffel’s of Tyre ,in it the King, a man, who for this 
three months hath not fpoken to any one , nor taken fuftenanec, 
but to prolong his griefe. 

Lyf, Vpon what ground is this diftemperance? 

Hell. It would be to tedious to repeate, but the mainc griefe. 
fprings from the Ioffe of a bdoued dsughtcr and a wife. 

Lyf. May wc not fee him ? 

HeR. You may, but boodeffe is your fight, he will not fpeake 
to any. 

Lyf. Letrtreobtaincmy wifh. .... 

HeR, Behold him this was a goodly perfon , till the dilaltci 
that one mortall wight droue him to this. 

Lyf. Sir King , all fiaile, the Gods preferue you , baile royal 

Sir. 

Hell. It is in vaine, be will not fpeake to you. . . 

Lord . Sir,wc hauc a maid in t^Meinlme, 1 durfi wager wen 
win lome words of him. 

Ly/.tTiswell be thought , fire quefiionlelfe with her W 

harmony , and other chefen attractions, would allure an ® 
a bauric through his defended part, which now at c 1111 ^ 



Vehicles prince of Tyre] 

ftopt,lbe is all Happy, as the faireft of all, and her fellow maides, 
Dow vpon the leuiel'helter that abutts againffthc Iflands fide. 

HeR.Sutc all efte<ftlelTe , yet nothing wee’l omit thatbeares 
reconeries name. But fince your kindnelle vve naue ftretcht this 
farre, let vs befeech you, that for our gould we may hauc prouifi- 
on, wherein we are notdeftitutefor want, but weary for the 
(laleneflc, 

if/. O. fir, a courtefie, which if we fnould deny, the moftiuft 
God for eucry graffe would fend a Caterpiller , and fo inflitft 
ourProuince; yet once more let mec entretatc to know at large 
tbecaufe of your Kings forrow- 

iMSitfir, I will recount it to you ; but fee, I am preuented. 

Enter fJMarina. 

Lyf.O hsere’sthe Lady that I feat for. 
welcome faire one : Ift not a goodly prefent ? 

HeR. Shee’s a gallant Lady. 

LyfShte's fucha one,that werel well affurde. 

Came of a gentle kinde and noble ftocke, 

Idc wifh no better choifc,and thinke me rarely wed, 

Faire and all goodnefte that con lifts in beauty, 

Expe&eucn hecre, where is a kingly patient, 

Ifthat thy profperous and artificiall fate, 

Candraw him but toanlwer thee in ought, 

Thy facred Phyficke fiiall recciue filch pay. 

As thy de fires can wifh. 

Mar, Sir, I will vfe my vttermoft skill in his receuery, proui- 
ded, that none butland rny companion maide bee fuffered to 
come necre him. 

L}[. Come, let vs Ieaue her, and the Gods make her profpo- 
tou s- The Song. ; ’ 

LffMarkthe Vour muficke ! ' 

Mur. No, not lookt on vs. 

f-7/See, fhe will fpeake to him. 

^r.Haile fir, my Lord, lend eare. 

Per. Hum, ha. 

^<*r.Iamamaid,my Lord, that nerebefore inuited eics, but 
aue bccne gazed on like a Comet .• fhee fpeake* my Lord, that 

H t may 









„ Periclet pr'mcetf'Tjre, 

imaybr, bath endured a griefc might equal yours, jfhoth we 
iuftly weighed, though wayward fortune did malignc myflj' 
iny detiuanon was from anceftors who flood equiuoltnt w h 
mighty Kings, but time hath rooted out my parentage , ai d ” 0 
the world andaukward cafualties, bound mein fcranude,Iwi| 
defift but there is fbmething glowes vpoa my cheek, and vvhif. 
per* in mine tare, Goe not till he fpeak e. 

Per, My fortunes parentage, goo d parentage to cqnall mine- 
was it not thus, what fay ycu> 

Mar. I f'aide, my Lord, ifyou did know my parentage, you 
would not doe me violence. 

Per. 1 do thinke fo, pray you turne your eye vpon me , yc’are 
like fome-thing that , what Country-women heare of thefe 
fhewes? 

J/<*r.No,nor of any fhews.yet I was mortally brought fcortb 
and am no other then I appeare. 

Per.J am gieat with woe,and fhalbc deliuered weepinguny dca* 
reft wife was like this maid, and fuch a one my daughter might 
haue bceneimy Qucenes fquare browes, her ftature to an inch, as 
wand-like ftraite, as filucr voyc’ft , her^vesas icwcll-likeand 
caft as richly, in pace another lano. VVhoftarue* the cares Ihet 
feedes and makes them hungry,the more fhe giucs them fpcecb; 
where do you liue ? 

Mar. Where I am but a flranger from cbedeckc, you may 
difeerne the place. 

Per. Where were you bred ? and how atchieu’d you thefe en- 
dowments which you make more rich to owe ? 

Mar. If Ifhould tell my hiftory it would feeme like lies dif- 
daind in the reporting. 

Per. Prethee fpeake, falfcnefle cannot come from thee, for thou 
lookeft modeft as iuftice, and thou feemft a Valias for the crowns 
truth to dwell in, I will belecue thee, and make roy fences credit 
thy relation, to points that feeme Importable , for then lookft lib 
one I loued indeed; what were thy friends ? Didft thou tioj f s j 
when I did pufh thee backc t which was when I pereciud thee 
that thou camft from good difeenr. 

Mar. S® indeed I did. 

Per* 



Verities prince efTjre 

Per. Report thy parentage;, I thinke thou faidft thou had® 
bcene toft from wrong to iniury, and that thou thoughts tby 
griefes might equall mine, if both were opened* 

6 Mar. Some fuch thing I faid.and faid no more,but what my 
thoughts did warrant me was likely. 

•Per. Tell thy ftory, if thine confidered prooue the thoufand 
part of my endnrancc,thou art a man, andlhaue fuftered like a 
gyrlc, yet thou doft look like patience,gaxing on Kings graues, 
and failing extreamity out of a<fte, what were thy friends ? how 
loft thou thy name my moft kindc virgin ? recount I do befecch 
thee, Come fit by me. 

Mar My name is Marina , 

Per. Oh lam mockt , and thou by fotncinfcnced God fent 
hither to make the world to laugh me. 

^/dr.Patience good fir, or hecre ile ccafe. 

Per Nay He be patient , thou little knowft how thou doeft 
ftartle me to call thy feife Marina. 

Mar. The name was giuen me by one that had fame powor 
my father aud a King, 

Per. How, a kings daughter and cald c Marina, 

Mar. You faid you would beleeuc me,but not to be a trou- 
ble ofyour peace I will end here. 

Pre.But are you flefh and bloud ? 

Haue yeu a working pulfc,and no Fairy ? 

Motion will fpeake on, where were you borne: 

And wherefore call Marina: 

Mar. Cald Marina , for I was borne at fca, 

P er.At fca who ! was thy mother : 

•A&r.My mother was the daughter of a king, who dyed the 
minute I was borne , as my good Nurfe Ljcborida hath oft deli- 
nked weeping. 

_ Per.O ftop there a little, this is the rareft dreame 
nat ere dull fleepe did mockc fad foole with all, 

| his cannot be my daughter, buried, well, where were yon bredt 

terrupt'y ^° U morC C ° ^ ^ ottomc y our ft° r y» aR d ueuer in- 

War. You fcorn#, beleeue me twere belli did glue ore. 

H 3 Per. 












Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Ter. Iwillbeleeueyouby the fiilableof what you fhalldj. 
Jiucr, yet giue me leaue , how came you in thefe parts ? where 
were you bred ? 

Mar., The King my father did in Tbarfas leaue me 
Till cruell (fleon with his wicked wife, 

D id feckc to murder me : and hauing wooed a villaine 
To attempt it, who hating drawne todoo’r, 

A crew of Firsts came and refeued me. 

Brought me to Metaline. 

But good fir, whether will youhauc me ? why do [you weepe? 
It may be youthinke me an impofture, nogoodfaith.Iamthe 
daughter of ( King Periclt /, if good Kiug P ertcles be, 

Pe r, Hoe, Helltcanus ? 

HeS. Calles my Lord ? ° 

Per. Thou art a grauc and noble Councellor, 

Moft vvifein general!, tell me if thou cantl, what this reside is, 
Or What is like to be, that thus hath made me weepe ? 

Hell. I know not but here* the regent fir of Metaline , fpeaks 
nobly of her. 

Lyf. (he neuer would tell her parentage, 

Being demanded chat fhe would fit ftill aad weepe* 

Per. Oh Helltcanus me honored fir, giue me a gafh , put 

me to prefent paine, lead tlais great feaot ioyesrufhing vponme 
ore- beare the fhore of my mortality , and drowne me with their 
fweetnefle. Oh come hither. 

Thou that begetft him that did thee beget 
Thou that watt borne at tea, buried at T barfus, 

And found at fea againe : O Helle anus, 

Downe on my knees thanke the holy god as loud 
As thunder threatens vs; this is (JMarina . 

What was my mothers name ? tellme but that. 

For truth can neuer be confirmd enough. 

Though doubts did euer fleepe. - ^ 

Mar. Firft fir, I pray what is your Title ? 

Per. I amPericles of lyre , but tell me now niy 
Drownd Queenes name, as i* the reft you faid, 

Thou haft beene Ged-like pcrfe<ft.the hereof Kingdom^ 
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Pericles prince of Tyre* 

And another like to Pericles thy father. 

Mar. Is it no more to be your daughter,then to fay, my Mo- 
thers tiamelwas Thaifa, T batfa was my mother, who did end the 

minute I began. 

p*r. Now blefiing on thee, rife, thou art my childc. 

Giue naefrefh garments, mine owne HeUteanus, fhc it not dead 
at Ibarfus, zs flic fliould hauebene by fauage Clcen , fhee fhall 
tell die all, when thou fhalc kneele,and ioftifie in knowledge, (he 
isthy very Princes who is this? 

HeU. Sir tts the Gouernor of Metaline, who hearing of your 
melancholy, did come to fee you* 

Per. I embrace you giue me my robes ; 

I am wild in my beholding. Oh heauen blcffc my girle. 

But hearke,what Muficks this Helltcanus , uiy eJMarina, 

Tell him ore point by point, for yet he feemes to dote, 

How fare you are my daughter,but whor’s this Muficke ? 

Hell. My Lord, I beare none. 

Per. None, the Muficke of the fpheares, lift my ejiiarina • 
Lyf. It is not good to croffchim giue him way. 

Per Rareft found" do ye not h;are ? 

Lyf. Muficke my Lord, I heare. 

Per. Moft heauehly muficke 
ItnipsmevutolifteniHg,and thickc {lumber 
Hangs vpon mine eyes,Iet me reft. 

Lyf A pillow for his head, fo leaue him all. 

Well my companion friends , if this but anfwere to my iuft be - 
liefc, ile well remember you. 

Diana, 

Dian.Uy Temple ftands in Ephefus, 

Hie thee thcther,and doe vpon mine Altar facrificc.There when 
mp maiden priefts are met togefcher.beforc all the people reueale 
how thou at fea didft lofe thy wife,to mourne thy crofle with thy 
daughters call and giue them repetition to the like , or performe 
bidding, or tbon liueft in woe, doo’t,and happy by my fiiuer 
bow,awake and tell thy dreame. 

, ^ e f- Geleftiail2);4v Goddefie Argentine, 

1 will obey thee : Hellicantts. Hell. Sirt 



Per. 
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TertcUi prince of Tyre, 

Per, My purpole was for Tharfit, there teftrike 
The inhofpitablc Clean, but I am for other fcniicc firft, 
Toward Epbefns turne our blowne failes, 

Eftfoones lie tell why , fhall we refrefh rs fir vpon your fliote 
and giue you gold for fuc'n prouifion as our intents will neede. ' 

Ljf Siryvshth all my heart ,'and when you come a lhote 
I hauc another Height. 

Per. You fhall preuaile, were it to woe my daughter , fork 
feemes you h3ue beene noble towards her. 

Lyf. Sir, lend me your arme. 

iV.Conie my ^Marina. Exeunt. 

Enter Gower . 

N ow our Hands are almoft run, 

More a little, and then dum. 

This my iaH boone giue me. 

For fuch kindneffe rauft relceue me : 

That you aptly will fuppofe. 

What pageantry , what fcates,what fbewo. 

What Minftrelfie,what pretty din, 

The Regent made in Metaline, 

To greete the King ; fo he thriued. 

That he is promifed to be wiued 
To faire Marina, but in no wife. 

Till he had done his facraficc, V 

As Dean bad , whereto being bound. 

The Interim pray , you all confound, 

Infetherd briefeneffe failes are fild. 

And wifhes fall out as thei’r wild. 

At Ephefus the Temple fee. 

Our King and all hi* company. 

That he can hither come fb foone. 

Is by your fancies thankfull deomc. Exit, 

Enter Perichs^jfmachus, Hebe****, <JH*rin4,4uAttktrs. 

•Per, Haile Dian , toperformc thy iuft command, 

I here confefte wy felfe the King of Tyre. > . 

Who frighted from my Country , did wed u > > . 

faire Thrift t at fea in child bed died &e , but brought f 




Pertcies Prittee ef Tyre. 

Maid childe called Marnia, whom O Goddeflewearesyet thy- 
filuet liuery, fhe at T bafitt was nurft with Cleon, who at foure- 
teene yeares he fought to murder; but her better ftars brought 
hti'Eo ^w/iw^gainft whofe fhore riding, her/fortunes brought 
the maid abaord to vs where by hcrownemoft cleare remem- 
b’snce,(hemadeknowne!herfidfe my daughter. 

yi.Voyceand fiuour,you are, you are Oroyall Pericles. 

Pe. What means the woman ? fhe dycs.helpe Gentlemen. 

£Vr.$ir if you haue vAdDiunaet Alter true, this is your wife. 

Per. Rcuerend appearer, no,I threw her ouer-boord with- 
thefeveryarmes. 

Cer. Vpon this Coaft, I warrant you. 

Ptr.Tu mod cercaine. 

Cer.Lookc to the Lady ; Ofhee’s but ouerioyde, 

Barely in blufiring morne,this Lady was thrownc vpon this 
(hare. I opened the Coffin,found thefe rich iewels, recouered 
her, and placed her heere in Dianaes Temple. 

PerMny we (ee them ? 

Cer. Great fir, they fhall be brought you to my houfe, whe- 
ther I inuite you, look ,T hatfa is rtcouercd. 

Tbei. O let me lookeifhe be none of mine, myfanftity will 
tomy fence bead no licencious eare,butcurbit'fpightof feeing: 
Omy Lord.areyou not Pericles 1 like him you fpeake, like him 
, yo« ■ did you not name a tempeft, a birth, and death ? 

Per. The voice of dead T hatfa. 

Tbei . That 1 bafa am I,fuppo(cd dead and drownd. 

( ? er > Immortal! Dian ! 

v TAiw. Now I Know you better, when wee with tearcs parted 
rent epelis, the King my Father gaue you fuch a ring. 

•Pee.Thisnomore, you Gods, your prefent kindnefTe makes 
wy pan miferies /port, you (hall do well that on the touching of 
icr ipslinay melt, and no more be feencjO comc.be burieda 
‘ttond time within thefe armes. 

^'*1' % heart l c *p* to be gone into my mothers bofomc. 
ijl Look L e who kneeles heere, flefh of thy flefh Ihaifa, thy 

T-; Cn *1.^* f ca > ant l call’d CMar major fhe was yceldcd there. 

Blcfl, and mine owne. v 

I ■ He!!. 




Pericles frince of 'Xyrt. 

.Sfrtf.Hailf Madam, and my Qucene. 

Thai. I know younot. 

Per. You hauehcard^ne fay when I did’flye from .Tyre, I kit 
behind an ancient fubfliiude; can you remember what I cald the 
man, Ihaue namdehim ofr. 

Thai. T was He tin antis then. 

jV.Snil confirmation, embrace himdeare Thaifa,this is hee, 
now do I long to heare how you were found ? how poflibly p te . 
ferned ? and who to chankefbcfidcsthc Gods)for this great mi. 
racle ? 

Thai . Lord Cerimon my Lord, this man through whom the 
Godsfhewne their power that can from firft to laft refolueyou. 

Per. Rcuerent Sir the Gods can haue no mortal! officer mote 
like a God then you, will you deliuer haw hisdead Qoeeaere- 
Hues ? 

Cer.l will my Lord,bcfeech you firft goe with me vnto my 
houfe. where fhall be fhewne you all was found with her, how 
flic came plac’ft heere in the temple, no necdfull thing ommitted 
Per. Puer Dian blcffe thee for thy vifion , and will ottertiight 
°blations to thee ; Thaifa this Prince , ‘he faire bethrothed of 
Xou daughter, fhall marry her ar Pentapolis^and now this orna- 
ment that makes me loeke difmall,will I chp to forme, and what 
this fourteen* yeares no razor touch to grace thy marriage day, 

^V^kLord Cerimon hath letters ofgoodcredit,Sir,my fathets 

d **Per. Hcauens make a fiat of him, yet there t»y vv«le 

celebrate their Nuptiall . 'and our fc,u «/i ll ; n XSfrm 
fpend our following dayes; our fonn and daughter fhall in Tj 

Lord Cerimon, vie do our longing nay. 

To hcare the reft vntolde, Sir , leads the way. 

Enter Gower* 

In Antiechns and his daughter, youhaue heard 
Of monfireus luft, the due and laft reward : ^ 







Ferities Prhte«of*Tyn. 

Perielee, his Qucene and daughter fccac, 
hough affaylds with Fortune fierce tad kMfte ^ 
Venue preferd from fell deftru&ioas bfeft. 

Led on by heauen, and crownd with ioy at laft . 

In HeBc*»™ may you well defery, 

A figure of truth, of faith of loyalty s 
In reuerend Cerimon there well appeates, 
the worth that learned charity aye weares 
For wicked Cleon and bis wife, when fame 
Had fpread their surfed deed, the honotd name 
Of ‘PericletW rage the Citty tume. 

That him and his, they in his Pallaee buxne .* 

The gods for murder feeraed fo content 
To puaifh although not done, but meant. 

So, on your patience euermore attending. 

New ioy waitc on you heere our play bath ending 

FINIS 
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